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* THE civie scandal, which has startled the city, is gradually 
coming to be looked upon as an unavoidable thing that 
had its birth in a faulty system and the naughty be- 

havior of some jolly good fellows who are inclined to be mis- 

chievous but not dishonorable, uncénventional but not crooked, 
adventurous spirits but common cutpurses—never. The fact 
that the men responsible for the whole contemptible affair 
are not of the ordinary chicken-stealing or foot-pad variety 
seems to have enabled them to enjoy the social privileges of 
honorable men and to have set a part of the press, which should 
be the mouthpiece of the respectable element of the commun- 
ity, busily to work on the old red herring-trailing game. Day 
after day the people have had to submit to all sorts of at- 
tempts—intentional or not, I cannot say—to obscure the real 
matter at issue and so to confuse the public mind that the 
culprits might be able to escape the occupation of stone-break- 
ing for which they so thoroughly qualified. Days and weeks 
have dragged past, lawyers have questioned and argued and 
wrangled and looked wise and hinted mysteriously at the sur- 
prises that they held up their sleeves—and what has been the 
result? The whole affair has become mixed in the mind of the 
average citizen, and the first shock of the shameful disclosures 
has gradually worn off and been replaced by a mild cynicism 

—a steadily growing conviction that nothing or next to noth- 

ing will come of it. This is exactly what. the padders, stuffers, 

impersonators and any powerful friends they may have desired. 

They knew that time was their best friend, that in time their 

offence was likely to be forgotten, that in time the “Tu 

quoque” and “It is a well-established practice” and “It is the 
fault of the system, not of the men” cries would be set going 

—so they played for time, and got it. 

When the disclosures of wholesale stuffing and imperson- 
ation that was practised at the elections of last January were 
made the people expected the authorities to get after the 
crooks, hunt them down, and administer speedy justice. For 
a few days everything went along swimmingly; two or three 
suspects appeared in the box about every twenty-four hours. 
Then, suddenly, Alderman Dunn sprung his surprise and per- 
haps quite unintentionally made a diversion in favor of the 
enemy. The civic investigation brought out such an unsavory 
odor that the pluggers were almost forgotten. Doubtless the 
investigation was badly needed, and is therefore highly com- 
mendable; but it was started at the wrong time. It is three 
or four years since the padding that has been disclosed was put 
through. In evidence it has come out that for practically that 
length of time it has been known to men whose clear duty it 
was to expose it. Why all this delay? If the crookedness had 
been disclosed as soon as it was detected, the investigation 
would have been over and out of the way. It would not have 
created a diversion for the benefit of the pluggers. Perhaps it 
would have served as a warning to political crooks, and so 
made the returning-officer scandal impossible. The secret of 
the delay, as well as the secret of the withholding of evidence 
from the investigating judge, seems to be revealed in the ex- 
istence of a sort of schoolboy idea of honor among the staff 
of the Assessment Department. The members of the staff con- 
sidered themselves the employees of their superiors, not of the 
city, and that the reporting of any irregularity to the proper 
authorities would be telling tales out of school, 
would be dishonorable. This effectively cut off 
information of the true state of affairs leaking 
office. 


and, as such, 
all chance of 
out from the 
And the Seeman if one is to believe the statements 
good many of witnesses—were too dee nteree < 
neice: to aquesl on‘each other. Padding, one i. told, was 
quite the common practice. Assessment officers, clerks, alder- 
men and all—what a happy family of mutual helpers they 
prove to have been. ; ; : 
When the investigation had become so interesting that it 
was pretty certain no more returning officers, controllers, or 
aldermen would come under Magistrate Denison’s searchlight, 
the Council, as if still fearful lest someone would be hurt, in 
spite of the cloud of dust that had been thrown in the eyes of 
the people, became, hysterical and passed a mS 
provided for a request being made of the Ontario Governmen 
to render ineffective the act of last year under which the cumu- 
lative system of voting wes: made legal. The resolution was 
absolutely absurd. Whether the cumulative system is more or 
less satisfactory than the old system has not been demon- 
strated, nor has-it any bearing on the present state of affairs. 
The only effect of bringing up the question now is to confuse 
the public more than ever and to set a yellow journalist or 
two off on the hunt for more issues to throw into the general 
mix-up. One morning paper snapped at the suggestion of more 
confusion as a frog snaps at red flannel. It is now hotly en- 
gaged in discussing the advisability of changing overeat, 
turning the.city upside down, of pumping the water down oi 
and letting it run.up—of doing anything, in fact, that “ 
create disturbance and make 2 successful prosecution of the 
election crooks impossible. What the- people — s ~ 
clearing up of one mess at a time. If crookedness has nee 
custom in municipal polities in the ‘past, it is to be regret * 
That the crooks escaped is very unfortunate, But whatever t u 
good fortune of pluggers, padders and impersonators may _ 
been three br four years ago, ‘this year they have been 
tected, there seems to be abundance of evidence to secure t . 
conviction of a good percentage, and now the one duty of all 
self-respecting citizens and newspapers 1s to concentrate every 
effort towards seeing that- the penalty prescribed by law is in- 
‘ flicted—for even the most conscientious of judges and sone 
need to feel the moral support of public opinion. is no 
enough te expose Sam Thompson. There are many others. 
O civic investigation was the secret of an _— 
man’s long tenure of office. For many — . 
been observed that when a new man once got into the City 
























* * e t 
NE of the most interesting disclosures made by the 


and good will of the ee 
the 


Council he seemed. to be there to stay. — Though vl wie os 
first entrance with a very small majority, the nex i 
could boast a quite respectable margin. It arose y, re 
after he had made himself decidedly unpopular ha t de ae 
became a probability. With Alderman W oods’ ene Ss 
other evidence that came out during the investigation “ a 
the mvstery is solved. The old alderman had the pa : anes; 
which he dispensed freely; he could add a a a 
friends’ names to the voters’ lists; he could have | a a 
returning officers appointed, and if these officers wer on dr 
ficiently diligent a dozen others could do the plugging: ae 
this machinery in good working order the a 7 _ 
is that an alderman could be defeated by anything but death, 
s «x 
T a time when the sympathy ; 
A should be most strongly with the prosecution in ar 
election scandal proceedings, Mr. Riddell, the ae 
ing attorney, seems to deem it advisable to adopt ve 
are almost ‘sure to arouse the resentment of all groaned = 
play, and so considerably strengthen the hands of the di nee, 
Why lawyers should ever think it good policy to badger, : - 
and insult witnesses is something I cannot understanc . a 
does not get any more out of them; it usually — — 
shut up—and it always arouses the sympathy of the pub ° 
for the under dog. People learn to shun the witness stand by 
every means they can think of. What possible good can it do 
the cause of the city for Mr. Riddell to treat the brothers and 
sister of Deputy Returning Officer l'hompson as if they were 
convicts brought from jail to-give evidence? W hen they swear 
that they have no knowledge of their brother's whereabouts 
they are in all probability te ling the truth, Samuel Thompson 
would be a fool indeed, if, when leaving the city to avoid the 
chance of going to jail, he took anyone into his confidence and 
informed them of his destination. Naturally the brothers and 
sister would not want to know, for such knowledge would only 
embarrass them in the witness-box. They were not detectives 
in the service of the city whose duty it was to dog the foot- 
steps of the fugitive, make an inventory of his luggage, note 
the number of the car he took, find out what ticket he bought, 
what train he took, and report everything to the police. It is 
Phariseeism of the worst kind to profess to be shocked when 
brothers and sisters attempt to shield each other. If the city 


ne 


authorities through carelessness let Thompson escape, 
start a search and find him; but in the name of British fair 
play and all that is decent, do not adopt the methods of 
Russia or Spain and torture the brothers and sisters till the 
And this is exactly what the prosecution is 


fugitive returns. 
doing. 


URING the last week Rusels has been surprising both 
her friends and her pessimistic critics. 
almost daily attacks of the Japanese, Admiral Alexieff 

still has, it is believed, four or five fighting vessels from which 
the bottoms have not been removed. This is not a bad show- 
ing when one remembers that besides the wholesale 
practice in 


that the Japs 
Russians themselves blow 


so just to see whether their submarine 


order. 
evidence of great 


from each other. 


been a rude shock. 


sinking Russian ships and taking Russian life as if subjects of 
the Czar were entitled to no more respect than mere Manchus 
and one ean only stand back and wonder that poor 


or Chinese 


| 
old Aleck had enough self-possession left to send a C.O.D. mes- | 
Nicholas. | 
If Japan had taken Herbert Spencer's advice, Russia would 
| 

| 


home to Father 


sage 


have been saved the expense of a costly war, the loss of her 
navy and an undetermined number of transport-loads of pres- 
tige. Spencer strongly recommended that Japan should follow 
the policy of China in her treatment of Occidentals, to shut 
herself up, to grant no priv 


tions—business, social or 


they have lived for ages the calm, self-contained life of the | 
If they should disregard his advice, the philosopher | 


East. 


rictured for them a terrible fate. 
Soa be subjected to the rule of the grasping Westerner; like 
the North American Indians, and cross-bred cattle, they would 
be degenerated by intermarriage into a puny and _ helpless 
: much 


mongrel race. How 


easily be seen by comparing the present condition of Japan 


and China. Philosophers 


authorities on bugs, fowls, 
breeding ot 


down rules for the 


shorthorns or game cocks 
i i i ‘lassifiable animal 
tions concerning that pig-headed and unclassifii ‘ ; 


Russia may have made a bad start. 
staying power. 
ships are reported to be firmly holding their ground. There 
are few other European powers that could make so astonish- 
ing a.showing under the same circumstances. 
first didn’t treat her opponent with that cons 
that all gentlemen and first-class powers have 
Where Russia looked for an Oriental race. 
antiquated, slow-moving and unprepared, she found a disgust- 
ingly modern, up-to-date and ; 
to carry out her most shocking threats with the same faithful- 
ness as that with which she observed her promises. 
try with the well-known convictions of Russia this must have 
Add to this the conduct of the Japs in 
striking the first blow without giving the usual thirty days’ 
notice, and hitting below the armor belt at that, in actually 


, CANADA, FEB. 20, 


1904. 
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In spite of the | Canada 


seuttling 
the harbor of Port Arthur. the 


up one of their ships every day or | 
mines are in working 
but she is giving 


About two-thirds of her 


Japan from the 
iderate frankness 
a right to expect 


aggressive nation fully prepared 


To # coun- ; white, 


A 

A 

a 

2 
A 


’ 
Fa a 


| 
let them j of the W.C.T.U., 


to reverse the 
Birmingham 
Stock Exchange. 
or a marmalade jar would be 
would raise the tone of trade 
from which those born to a 


oceupations of capitalist and nobleman and have 
with Mayfair running the 
a noble lord on a pickle bottle 
a shocking sight at first, but it 
and be an antidote for the ennui 
title have always suffered. 


It 


rule at Westminster, 
The picture of 


we are troubled by no such problem. 


THE SURPLUS CHOIR. 
Lenten Service in Queen’s Park. 


and 


ileges to foreigners, to have no rela 


diplomatic—with them, to live as | 


bas 
tail. 


| 
coat 
| know tl 


Like India, their country 


luxury. 


Mr. Spencer knew about it can 
and naturalists may be excellent 
or cattle; they may be able to lay 
thoroughbred cockroaches, 


but when they indulge in predic 


fully worked. 
| going to be removed. 
someone 


diff 


has attained such mercantile 
1 him for association with the 
he has failed to secure 
kindly but firmly convey 
where he cultivates é 


of the place bein 
self-respecting citizen. 
see that the city was to be run by a g 

were.in mortal terror of offending ] 
| ment that regards culture 


exempted. 


Everyone knows 


ference 


who 
bet ween 
torpedo, bobs up and shakes a finger 
of the city’s rights indulge in another think and subside. 
But besides this stupid and dishonorable policy convicting the 
city of ingratitude, it is cheating the citizens out of ane 
x If the city would live up to its unwritter 


a cost 


this continent. 


what 


know 
Mendelssohn 


Here 


of about 


HE way in which the people of Toronto turned 
hear the Mendelssohn Choir concerts this 
house was packed every night—makes one w 

the city would do if b 
or turned to serve s« 
up the old question of taxation and the 
that the executors of the Massey estate h 
hands of a slippery Council. | 
great boon was granted to 
that the building should be 
Massey estate, and for the 
standing was not put dow 
The possibility 
thought of by any 





people,” and, as such, a thing to be suppressed. 
people, who hated the late Mr. Massey because he had made 
money while they had not, could so intimidate the City Coun- 
cil that it would sacrifice the city’s honor rather than ineur 
the ill-will of this unreasoning 
thought of as a possibility. 
delivered. 


and 
and 


twel 


isa 


When a 
or political distinction as unfits 
members of the Commons, or when 
some peculiarly luscious plum, he is 
ed to that lethal chamber, the Senate, 
an air of repose and a fine taste in ecuric 


This at 
scurvy 


doesn’t 
a Whitehead 
and, lo, the guardians 


case wt 








who couldn’t let him come to Rideau Hall 
on any consideration. would be an interesting experiment 
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interests of Addington arose and called for yeas and nays on 
this important measure. The foxiness of this demand was 


out 
season- 


once brings 

treatment 
ave received at the 

Everyone knows that when this 
the city it was clearly understood 
Unfortunately for the 
reputation of the city, the under- 
n in cold, commercial black and 
g taxed was scarcely 
No one could fore- 
ing of vote-seekers who 
abor unions and the ele- 
or refinement as “an enemy to the 


That these 


‘enemy to capital’ was not 
Consequently, no bond was sealed 
happened. 
was taxed, and has been taxed ever since, though numerous 
| bluffs having a gain of time as their object have been success- 
, Always, at some time in the future, the tax is 
. But someone with a union label on his 
doesn’t 


The 


want 








standings if Massev Hall were exen pted from taxation, the | forting to be assured that 
executors of the estate, at \ 
and dollars, would furnish the Hall with an organ not only 
superior to anything in Canada, but equal almost to anything 
of the kind on 
ally pays in dollars and cents to be straightforward , 
the civie authorities fail to avail themselves of the opportun 


ty-tive t 


ere it 


man 


the 
onder what 
y any chance Massey Hall were removed 
mie other purpose. 


Hall 


der 


hous 


actu 


ind vet get 


evident when it was discovered that there were in the House 


16 Conservatives and but 13 Liberals. Unlucky t! irteen! Had 
the objection of Mr. Reid been supported, either the Govern- 
ment would have been defeated, or each of the 13 Liberals 


would have been forced to speak for ten minutes 


; in order to 
keep the party in power. 


€ bh Doubtless, during the coruseations 
of political eloquence the word of warning would have echoed 
through Government corridors and loval supporters would 
have gathered in hot haste to carry on their stalwart shoul- 
ders the motion to adjourn. Was it lack of ambition or need 
of dinner that made the Conservatives unwilling to second the 
efforts of the member from Addington? Esau disposed of his 
birthright for a ridiculously small remuneration when he felt 
the pangs of luncheon delayed and their eagerness to respond 
to the dinner-bell may have led Mr. Whitney’s followers to 
let this enterprise of great pith and moment g 


, go hang. Every- 
one admits that the Conservatives are deplorably lacking in 
animation this session. The Province expects something bet- 
ter for its money than a dreary succession of orderly bills on 
the programme, and Mr. Whitney ought to bestir himself. If 
under the present circumstances he cannot “make good,” 


some 
bolder spirit will be sure to supplant him. 


* 
- * 

I I the city of Toronto is ever drenched in blood as-a result 
of internecine strife, it will not be because of wa} between 
Grits and Tories or Orangemen and Roman ( atholies, but 

it will be because the tenants of the city have risen in their 

wrath to slay their landlords. The landlord has his troubles, 
doubtless, but they are not a circumstance to the woes that 
afflict the average tenant. The tenant takes the first house he 
can get, because he has to; he finds it as cold as a barn in 
winter because there are no storm windows and a poor furnace 
or none at all, and he finds it hot as an oven in summer be- 
cause there are no shutters. He finds it damp because the 
drainage is bad and the plumbing worn out. He asks the 
landlord to make some repairs and the landlord tells him to 
go to thunder and get out if he’s not satisfied. Consequently 
he makes the repairs himself. If the back yard walk is worn 
out he replaces it in order that the hired girl, or his wife, 
may not fall and break her legs when hanging out the clothes 
or dumping the ashes. When the water pipes freeze in win- 
ter because the house is so drafty that the frosty zephyrs 
penetrate, he hires a plumber to thaw them out. If there 
are any broken windows in the house when he moves in he 
replaces them, knowing that the landlord won’t. If the house 
inside hasn’t been painted for a century and looks it, he hires 
a painter or buys a pot of paint and does the job himself. If 
the water inspector calls and tells him his leaky taps must 
be fixed he fixes them, for he knows the landlord won’t. The 
only thing he is dead sure the landlord will do is collect the 
rent, incidentally raising it a couple of dollars every six 
months or so. This is no overdrawn picture, and the evil is 
already working its own cure. People vt moderate means 
who are not employed in Toronto, or who are living on their 
money, are simply moving elsewhere, where houses are not in 
such demand and where tenants can in consequence get a 
square deal, which is more than they get in many instances in 
Toronto. Of course it may not come to civil war. The land- 
lords may all get enlargement of the heart or the tenants may 
all freeze to death or go to the poorhouse, but if these lesser 
evils do not materialize we may some day see an earnest body 


ih wildeved tenants nareding. theagity gtzeets headed by 3 
9 oe 


t DUCK ie“ puto, 

N spite of . " 
I den is making a comparatively successful tour of the 
West. The Dominion Conservatives have been so long 

without enthusiasm for a leader that it is interesting to notice | 
the ripple of attention stirred by Mr. Borden's visits ae 
speeches in the stagnant Conservative pools of London an 
Petrolea. Sir John was so eminently a popular chieftain, 30 
successfully genial in befriending even members oft the party 
in opposition, that any man succeeding him had an eens 
impossible task to fulfil. Sir John Abbott's tenure was = 
brief that he is hardly remembered as a political leader; 
John Thompson’s personal qualities were just beginning to oe 
felt when his tragic death at Windsor gave prominence to that 
perfect lady, Sir Mackenzie Bowell, whose unequalled facility 
for muddling affairs and splitting Cabinets brought about the 
succession of Charles Tupper, who swept — boards 
dressed in a little brief premiership ere a sunny day in June, 
1896 made Sir Wilfrid Laurier, who was then unknighted, the 
Sir Charles Tupper was about as 
has fought a 





° the 
Sir he 


head of a new Government. rles 
unpopular and egotistic as any _politician who a Souge 
losing fight. After his defeat in the Maritime Provinee Bs 
1900. there was nothing for him but retirement, and — 
course was promptly adopted by the veteran eet. WO 
hirping briskly on the subject of tariff changes, Cham- 
herlainism and various other Imperial pastimes. Mr. sorden s 
very little in Southern Ontario, and 1s almost a 


is striki ic 1ouncement 
stranger to the West. His only striking public announcen e1 


Is now 


known 


+. if > oY he 1e 

was his speech on the Grand Trunk Pacitie question, when h¢ 

S 2 } . . a . naher a 
showed unexpected vigor by laying down a policy and 


hi Ww ave been surprised 
track of his own, although np one would have — ee 
nhimseil l t 


had the leader of the Opposition contented 
abusing the other fellow. Mr. Borden’s present utterances 


t 


are mild to the point of amiability, and may be heard by t 
oldest Liberal inhabitant without making the listener feel 
that he is false to “the pairty of George Brown. In fact, 
Mr. Borden seems too calm and unstrenuous = pereonanty to 
arouse political enthusiasm in a country which is all woe 
familiar with violent charges and counter-charges. How ever, 
it is a relief to know that the Leader of His Majesty's Loval 
Opposition in the Dominion House is not given to that Li 
bitterness, not to say virulence, ot Seereeeon that 
makes Mr. Whitney’s “vaulting ambition o’erleap itself. 

When the latter gentleman characterized the Ross Govern- 
ment, in a speech delivered last spring, as “a peeerous sink- 
hole of corruption,” he succeeded in arousing marys anc, a 
haps, disgust, but he failed to awaken conviction, W vatever 
mav be Mr. Borden's political force and influence is com 
| consider it necessary to 


he 


treme 


he does not 


be offensive in order to be effective. 


* ae i: 

NE of the most striking features of the Russo-.Jap wat 
() is the facility with which the civilized world tails to 
the news. In the old days when they didn’t have 


ibles and telegraphs, heliographs, phonographs, grafters and 
Ci i z 








| mts. the world didn’t expect its news to be 
man, and try to make him fit into their systems, the =| ity. Why? Will the Mayor or any one of the esupronere | ee prea erry Bp ae Soe up z a. standard where 
looks on and smiles with the sophisticated wisdom of ithe | kindly seize the first opportunity of explaining the attitude poy hiss - news. like its meat. pies, smoking hot from the 
world and admiration for philosophers drops to about thirty | of the city on this question? : Fae toed Consequently it is disgusted with the slowness with 
below. * hich’ news leaks through from the troubled Orient, and it 
#* a r has been darkly hinted in a city across the border that | Wve) Bev ivilization is not a humbug, science a delusion and 
HERE is no question that men of title have occasionally ] the price of an alderman is fifty dollars—up. Let all the | ae rte : snare if it cannot get a decently intelligible and 
made a mess of political affairs in England when they faithful of this loronto-of ours (to drop into the fondly eee leseription of a battle between two first-class and 
have been given offices of State solely on account ol — ed hope aoe city a —_ ake seg eee higt iy civilized powers within two weeks of the time in which 
-editarv : hie “vy enjoy r, Joseph Chamber- | selves or their value to this extent. ut rates are a do }j high Fe ee aaa! col 

a a pr ee tithes that | thing in the world of trade—we instinctively distrust the | the Interesting eve are 
oe men coal have more to do with the higher world of | dentist o1 the druggist who advertises the cheapest rere SHE CITY'S SHAMI “Tl e other day I noticed that a 
lities and that peers should be taught their proper place, | and wonder if our teeth and toilet soap will be all that they eT eeal gentleman of the cloth had chosen this title for 
Pick ; to be to look pretty and attend the races. On| should be, when we can get them for such a slight considera 5 line with the recent revelations in regard 
ee = eae vepruth” a pointed out, it is aj tion. But when it comes to aldermen, let us insist on having ’ Ee . ae = - not help thinking that the 
oe curious ciroumatance that business men are eagerly | the high-priced, all-wool-and-a-yard-wide article and no bat to chee : - - ae ad been,to say the least of it, unfor 
} ing for aristocratic names to pin on a prospectus for public } gain-day arrangement such as could be picked up on any aan © oe ee ea Of course I suppose the main 
looking, aa The sad story of the Marquis of Dufferin’s | municipal counter. He must come high or the virtuous voters | tumate im his ¢ ai nas ax aed is in choosing a title 
eT with the unsavorv “Globe” affair ought if this excellent town will find his aldermanic measure want thing im ee , ia fain be popular. is to hit on something 
nominal gh to show that carelessness may work quite as} ing. 1 nan who will sell himself for fifty dollars is hardly | Tor 8 novel “aay eS ae aes interest of the pass 
uC ne — Plage sce English radicalism is hardly skin | fit to be touched by the average voter. Keep up the price, | that will a . SI eesti: at | deemed, and still deem, 
ae 77 bon "bea justly said ‘that the reddest of English | therefore, and save the good name of the town ing public —_ 9 Lae Lic ious. It is bad enough to have 
vdicals are unhappy when holding a meeting in favor of thi . a Fa a ; ps ee in every jerkwater hamlet pointing the finger 
" »f the House of Lords, unless they have a marquis R. JAMES REID of Addington, although a member of | every - par t Toronto over our little bit of washing 
ae The aristocratic element is part of the political M long standing in the Local House, is seldom heard | of seorn o1 — ako having the members of our own 
= - seial fabric of England and it no d8ubt has its plac from, being so retiring a representative that one can of dirty ere aioe ins a ery Besides, the corruption re- 
wit the other luxuries of civilization. There is no reason | hardly understand how he ever had the nerve to run for office. | civic family - Oe conan. though it is to the smail por- 
why a peer should make a poor business man, if he only begins | But last Meaney he won t he eternal gratitude of the members see Sepnintlon Toe have been Seeiianield Sian 
the work early enough. The Duke of Leeds has made one of | by adding to one gelaty of polities after an extraordinary Because your neighbor is a thief do you blush when you meet 
the most successful brewers in the United Kingdom, although | fashion. There had been a dull afternoon, and the Premier in o honest fellow men? Not at all. One feels no shame for 
litical ambition in the direction of the Governor-Gen- | dreamy tones moved the adjournment of the House, where- | you om e209 Perhaps vou feel some regret if he is a 

ae of Canada received a rude check from the members | upon ¢! reticent gentleman who represents the scattered another's turpitude ernay 

erals ‘ ’ 
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snowdrifts and contrary winds, Vit tt™rsewr it = 
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sort of a fellow and a good neighbor; perhaps you 

that he was ever stupid enough to get caught, but 

all there is to it. The shame is his, not yours. And 

is with the corruption revealed and unrevealed in civic 

The shame of it is not on the head of the city of 

, but on the heads of the pluggers and personators, 

faithless deputies and the unscrupulous ones behind the 

“eeenes who doubtless hired and paid their tools for their dirty 
work. 





Social and Personal. 


The Shrove Tuesday dance at Government House was to 
those of the young set who were honored by an invitation the 
apotheosis of their good time this year; to the debutantes it 
was the highest recognition of their entrance into the giddy 
whirl, and to the few older persons who were there an exceed 

ingly pretty and happy sight. The perfectly charming ar- 
tangements at Government House this year, the added bright- 
ness and cordiality which comes from having three good host- 
esses instead of one, the intuition and gallantry of the A.D.C. 
which everyone is remarking, and heaps of other agreeable 
. things have combined to add eclat to the two dances which 
have been given this year by Mrs. Mortimer Clark. A splendid 
floor and music of the smartest were the delight of the dancing 
set on each occasion. Last Tuesday, I am told, there were not 
s0 many men as on the first evening, but it is difficult to pro- 
perly “pair” the guests when on every side come requests for 
invitations to a popular event. However, as the dance pro- 
gressed everyone was duly paired, and nothing could have 
been pleasanter. One of the sweet girls whom we have here- 
tofore tried in vain to steal from her home was Miss Creelman 
of Montreal, who arrived up, ever so late, by the Tuesday 
morning train for the evening’s dance. Miss Creelman was 
quite lovely. in a pink gown, and everyone admired her greatly. 
There are quite a number of new faces in the galaxy this week. 
One very distinguished looking and cultured girl is Miss Ethel 
Foster, who has been abroad for years with her mother and 
brother. and who made her debut at Government House in a 
lovely Paris gown which is described to me by an admiring 
friend as of pink gauze and lace over pink taffeta, bouillonee 
with silk and chiffon, and with a diamond clasp on the corsage. | 
Miss Foster is, I believe, an accomplished harpist, and a great | 
acquisition to society. The older set will remember her father | 
one of the leading Q.C.’s in former years, and a man of sterling 
qualities. The list of those invited to the Shrovetide dance is 
as follows: Mr. and Mrs. Atcheson, Mr. A. Appleton, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Alexander, Mr. G. Alexander, Dr. Archibald. Miss Gyp | 
Armstrong, Mr. A. A. Allan, Miss Ansley. Mr. Barthe, Miss | 
Ball, Dr. Baldwin, Mr. W. F. Brock, Mr. H. T. Beck, Mr. and 
Mrs. Baird, Mr. C. L. Benedict.. Mr. Temple Blackwood, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. G. Burnett. Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Beatty. Mr. and 
Miss Boultbee, Mr. Biggs. Mr. G. Beardmore. Mr. A Beardmore, 
Miss Blaikie, Mr. and Miss Brock, Mr. and Miss Baldwin, Major 
and Mrs. Burnham, Miss Burton, Miss Begg. Miss Brouse, 
Captain Brown, Mr. L. Becher, Mr. Bonnell, Colonel and Mrs. 
Buchan. Messrs. Beardmore, Mr. Brooke, Dr. Bruce, Mr. R. 
Bruce, Mr. Sidney Band. Miss Birchall, Mr. Barrett, Misses 
Brodie, Mr. and Miss’ Birchall, Mr. and Miss Baird, Mr nas | 
Mrs. Bickford, Mr. and Mrs. Bogart, Dr. and Mrs. G. Boyd, 
Messrs. Boultbee. Miss Isobel Brown, Mr. and Mrs. Bo be 
Mr. S. Balfour, Miss Bullen, Mr. Thrift Burnside. Miss and 
Messrs. Campbell. Messrs. Carruthers. .Miss Christie, Mr. and | 
Mrs. W.H. Cawthra. Miss .J. Coates, Misses and 
Miss Campbell, Mr. and Miss Case, M1 


Messrs. Cancels, | 
Miss Creelman. 


Misses and Messrs. Cosby, Mr. J. Cockshutt, Messrs. Coulson, | 
Messrs. Counsell. Mrs. Cowan. Mr. and Mrs. V. Cawthra, Mrs | 
( 7 } 1 Mie . | 
Cotton. Mr. Cambie, Mr. and Mrs. Clinch. Mr. and Miss Chad- | 


wick, Mr. and Miss Cronyn, Mr. Colin Crawfor Miss Creig! 
ton. Mr. and Mrs. W. Davidson. Mr. and the Misses D vidson 
Mr. and Miss Dawson. Miss Dwight, Miss H. Dixon. Mr. and the 
Misses Darling. Mr. and the Misses Denison, Miss Davidson 





the Misses Dickson. Mr. and Miss Delamere, Dr. and Miss | 7 
Diekson. Misses Daltor Myr D n Th 1dsMy nd Miss 
Durie, Mr. J. H. Donald. Mi nd Misses rar. \lessrs I & 
Misses Elmsley. Mr. A. K. Evans. Miss I Misses | 
Elliott. Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Evans, \ I. Evans, M 

and Miss Falconbridge, M1 rlie Fellows, Major Forrester, | 
Mr. C. J. Furlong. Mr. and Miss Ford. Mr. and Miss Foy, Mr 
\. Ferrie. M ind Mrs. R. Fulton. Mr. and Mrs. Fleury. Miss | 
Fleury. Mr. Gordon Fleck. Mr. Sidney Fitzgera Mr. Hugh | 


Fletcher, Mr. de Fallott, Mr. and Miss Foster, Miss 5. Grant, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. Gault. Miss Garrett. Mr. Greening. Messrs. 
Grav, Mr. and Miss Geary. Mr. George -Gibbchs. Mr. t£ R 
Greig. Mr. and Miss Gillespie. Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Miss 
Guthrie. Mr. and Mrs. Ross Gooderham. Mr. and Mrs. G Aood- | 





erham. Miss Graham. Mr. and Miss Grantham. Mr. Lockhart } 
Gordon. Miss Gartshore. Mr 1. Gooderham, Miss and Messrs. | 
Gooderha Miss Gibson. Miss Hoskin. Mr. and Miss Hoyles 
Major Hewitt, Misses B. Harman, Mr. and Mrs. F. Hodgins 
Messrs. Heward. Mr. W. H. Hill, Dr. Hardy, Mr. M. Hodgins 
the Misses Hugel, Mr. ¢ Harbottle, Mr. J. ¢ Hopkins. Mr 
D. Harman, Miss Hellmut Misses Heward. Mr. Perey Har 
dist Mr nd Miss Houston, Mr. and Mrs. Higinbotham. Mr 


and Mrs. Horsev. Miss and Messrs. Henderson, Mr. E. W. H am 
ber, Mr. A. J. Hills, Mr. W. Houston, Miss Holland, Mr. Fer 
ruson Hay. Miss Hoodless. Miss Hale, Mr. T. R. Jones, Misses 
Jones. Miss I. Janes, Miss M. Jones, Mr. and Miss Irving 


Miss Jones. Mr. J. G. Jones, Lady and Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr | be 


and Misses Kingsmill, Mr. and Mrs. A. Kirkpatrick. Mrs. Kings 


mill. Mr. H. Kingstone, Mr. Reginald Kerr ; Mr and Miss | 
Kingsford, Miss Kane, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Kirkpatrick Mr 
and Mrs. Kerr, Miss Kinder, Miss Inglis, Mr. H L. Lazier, Miss 
Leslie, Mr. Gerald Larkin, Mr. 0. G. Lewis, Mr. and Miss Lou 


don. Mr. and Miss Law. Colonel Lessard, Professor Lang Mr. | y 


Law. Mr. Littledale, Miss Lamport. Miss Lockhart Miss Lee, | 
Mr. H. Labatt, Captain Lumb, Mr. ! Long. Hon. Mr Lateh 
ford. Miss Leonard, Mr. and Mrs. C. Mulock, Mr. W. R Mac 
donald. Messrs. MeMurray, Mr. and Miss Maule, Captain Ma 
douald, Mr. and Mrs. R. 0. Met ulloeh, Dr MeDonag! Mr. (¢ 
McLaren, Miss McTavish, Mr. and Miss Macdonald Dr Me- 
Lennan. Miss Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. P. Macdonald Mr and | 
Mrs. W. J. McWhinney. Mr. F. J. S. Morrison, Miss Marshall, | 
Mr. and Miss Millichamp, Miss Monro, Mr. and Mrs ( Moss 
Misses and Messrs. MeMurrich, the Misses Myles, Mr. and Mrs 
MeMurrich. Miss MeMurrich. Messrs. and Miss Mackenzie 
Misses Mackensie, Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Macdonald, M F. W 
MecPhedran, Miss Macdonald, Miss Pearl Macdonald MY 
McMillan. Mr. J. Meredith, Mr. H. Martin, Mr. Selby Martin 


Mr. S. F. Macfarland, Mr. George Macdonnell, Mr. J Macedon 
ald, Mr Stanley Morrison, Miss Mackenzie, Dr Mu len, Dr. \ 
G. Maecdougall, Misses Michie. Messrs. Michie, Mr. W. K Mat 


eod. Mr. and Misses McCurdy, Miss A. K. MeDougall, the 
sal Nordheimer, Mr. and Miss Nordheimer, Mrs Nesbitt 
Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Nattress, Miss Nelson Mr. Os 
borne, Mr. Britton Osler, Mr. and Mrs. H. Osler, Captain and 
Mrs. Prideaux, Miss Plummer, Major and Mrs Peters Mr. L, 
Panton, Mr. R. Pellatt, Dr. H. Parsons, Miss Parsons Mr Pea 
cock, Miss Patteson, Mr. and Mrs. Polson, Mr. and Misses 
Phillips, Mr. and Miss Paterson, Mr. ©. Pepler, Miss Pat 
terson, Mr. E. M. Playter, Miss Quin, Mrs. D. ( Ross Mr. John 
Rolph, Mr. and Miss Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. H Roberts, Misses 
Ross, Mr. Rae, Mr. and Mrs. C. Reaves, Mr. C. A. Ross, Major 
Robertson, Miss ©. Robinson, Mr. and Mrs Harley Roberts 
Mr. P. J. Robinson, Mr. K. G. Ross, Messrs. Ridout Mr. and 
Miss Robertson, Mr. J. Richardson, Mr. G. Sweeny, Mr. G A. 
Seott, Miss Scott, Mr. and Mrs. R. Seott, Mr. F Strathy, Mr 
and the Misses Stewart, Mr. Sidney Small, Mr. and Mrs, G 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. F. Somerville, Colonel Starke Mr. E 
Thornton Smith, Colonel A. M. Smith Mr. und Mrs. C. v. 
Smith, Captain Van Straubenzie, Mr. A. Snively, Mr. Lionel 
Ridout, Miss and Messrs. Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. Symons, Miss 
Shepley, Mr and Miss Stevenson, Misses Sullivan, Messrs. and 
Miss Sweatman, Miss ©. Smith, Miss Spragge, Mr. 5. Stewart, 
Mr. A. M. Stewart, Mr. Arthur Somerville, Mrs Somerville, Mr. 
E. Staunton, Mr. W. A. Smith, Mr. 8. Smith, Mrs. Ivan Senkler, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Stimson, Mr. and Mrs. R H. Smith, Miss 
Sankey. Mr. and Mrs. G. Thompson, Miss Temple, Mr. and 
Mrs. M. Thomson, Misses Thompson, Miss Thomson, Mr. W. A 
Thursley, Mr. and Mrs. Tripp, Dr. and Mrs. Thomson, Mr ind 
the Misses Walker, Mr. C. Wood, Messrs. and Misses W aldie, 
Mr. and Mrs. Scott Waldie, Miss Williams, Mr. Worsley, Mr. H 
M. Wylie, Mr. Whitman, Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Walker, Dr. and 
Misses Wright, Messrs. Wright, Mr. G. I. Warren, Mr. R. A 
Wharton, Mr. W. R. Wadsworth, Miss E. W hite, Mr. Walter 
Wilson, Miss Wornum, Miss Watson, Mr. and Mrs. A. Van 
Koughnet. Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Vernon, Mr. W. J. K. Vanston, 
Mr Vaasie. Mr. Douglas Young, Mr MeGiregor Young, Mr. A 
V. Young 


Sinee the days of Eden it has been enough to tell the 
daughters of Eve that they must not eat the apple to drive 
them to a fruit famine. Therefore it is not surprising that the 
bridge classes are being filled up beyond their limits since a 
certain dicourse was delivered against card playing. Naughty, 
naughty, but so natural! 

* 

Mrs. W. D. Matthews gave an informal tea for Mrs. James 

Plummer yesterday. Mrs. and Miss Plummer: are up from 


} rose tinted satin. 


| tures going eventually to St. Louis Exhibition. 


NIGHT. 








Sydney on a short visit, and the residence of beautiful Mrs. 
Ross (nee Matthews) in that somewhat remote jumping-off 
place, is an added link between visitors from ‘Sydney to 
Toronto and Toronto folk. Mrs. and Miss Plummer’s many 
good friends here are glad to have even a flying visit from 
them. They stopped at the King Edward during their visit. 
Among the faces in the “birthday corner” of a daily this week 
I saw Mr. Plummer’s handsome phiz, and am glad to note that 
it triumphed over the test. By the way, in that same corner 
this week was also a particularly fetching picture of Mr. G. 
R. R. Cockburn, who also passed by one of life’s milestones. 
- 

Mrs, Alexander Davidson of College street gave a card party 

last evening at her home. 


~ 


There has been a great falling off in visiting this season and 
some hostesses who neither play golf nor bridge were wonder- 
ing whether they had unconsciously offended some of their 
former regular callers. Don’t be alarmed, mesdames, the craze 
is at its height in certain cliques, and the dust is gathering on 
their card cases and visiting lists while they strain every nerve 
to make a score of which they need not be ashamed. 


* 


On last Sunday afternoon Miss Sydney Tully asked a very 
few friends to her studio in Toronto street to look at 


their 
leisure at some of Her recent work. 


It was a privilege much 
appreciated and the little five o’clocker was also very apropos. 
Miss Vickers poured tea for the visitors. Mrs. Barwick’s 
portrait is the gem of the studio. 

Mrs.Acton Burrows’ euchre, which was put forward from 
last Tuesday to the previous Friday on account of the large 
dance on the former date, was a rarely jolly reunion of old 
and young friends. Mr. and Mrs. Burrows are most genial 
hosts, and were at their best on that evening. Everyone en- 
joyed the game and the debutante daughter of the house was 
a sweet and clever assistant hostess. 


Mrs, Cameron of Willcocks street, assisted by her daughter 
ind granddaughter, Mrs. and Miss Spragge, gave a very pleas- 
ant tea last Friday afternoon for Miss Foster, at which Lady 
Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Mrs. John Boulton, Mrs. MacMahon, 


| Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs. Yarker, Mrs. Elmsley, Mrs. Payne, 


Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion, Mrs. Dickson Patterson, Mrs. Rob- 
inson of Beverley House, were among the guests. 


Mrs. Law’s dance last Friday in honor of her niece, Miss 


| Watson of Hamilton, a most charming girl, and Miss Leslie of 


St. Mary’s, was one of the pleasantest of the young people's 
festivities this season. Beside the guests of honor there were 
several other newcomers, whom everyone likes greatly, Miss 
Christie and Miss May Harston, delightful English girls, and 
Miss Nora Burnside, who has been away for some time, among 
them. 


[ hear from all the young folks that it was an “awfully 
lovely party,” and am quite sure they don’t tell more than 
the fact. The Law family are always capital hosts, both the 
jolly Commander and Mrs. Law having set such a good ex- 
imple to their voung people. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. x. J. Christie gave one of the numerous 
hre parties of last week. Mrs. Christie was quite the 
handsomest hostess of the week, in a beautiful gown of prim- 


} 


* 


Beside Miss Ethel Foster, who made her debut at Govern- 


ment House, another bud has this week been picked for the 
already large bouquet. Miss Chapman of Colerne Lodge, a 


| granddaughter of that charming old man, the late Professor 


Hirschfelder, was presented at a tea given by her mother on 
Monday last. Miss Chapman is a very sweet and gentle 
maiden wit retty dark hair and eyes. and looked very girlish 
ind nice in white trock as she received the greeetings of 


ind young, and many good wishes for a happy social life. 

s rather pity Miss Chapman did not make her formal 

w earlier in the season, but she, along with one or two other 
lebutantes, must just make up for their tardiness by having 
an extra good time next season. A glowing tea-table done in 


crimsor is set in one of the drawing-rooms in the charming 
roomy home and a party of pretty girls, including two of the 
season’s debutantes, Miss Stewart Galt, second daughter of Mr. 
Percy Galt, and winsome Miss Nesta Mackersje,-looked omer 
the guests and ggodies. It was a very pretity and soci@ble 
tea. indeed. ¢ : 

! * 

Mrs. John Dick gave a large and ac tea on Mon- 
day at her home in North street. The hostess received in a 
beautiful and becoming pale blue and white dress, with a huge 
nay of lily of the valley at her belt, quite lovely and frag- 
int Just near the entrance stood a beautifully carved ma- 
wanvy chest. which I hear was done by the hostess, who has 

ished some fine work of that description. The chest was 
surrounded by so many delighted females that [ only got half 
a glance at it, enough to make me want more. In the dining- 
room was a dream of spring with daffodils abundant and soft 

ights and plenty of waitresses to coax nowise lagging 
stites, for “something warm” was more a necessity than a 
y on that bitter day. The rooms were never too full 
» there is in this well-arranged home a complete cireuit 

and guests sensibly made use of it. Several noted 
‘rs were at this reunion and for once bridge as a subject 
liseussion had a partial rest, 








* 


The Strolling Players’ Club was crowded last Friday to 
eceive Mrs. Forbes Robertson, who was made much of, and 
icknowledged the attention of the members in her own sweet 
vay. Some hundred guests were in for tea. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Reed had some friends out to their 
ever delightful studio home for tea on Friday to see the pic- 
A sunset scene 


ind a panel of large size are as fascinatingly beautiful as the 


| Reed pictures have lately proved to be. Quite a little company 


were out to see them and enjoy tea in such artistic surround- 
ngs, for the Reed teas are not to be confounded with the 
ordinary five o’clockers, as habitues know. 

; 7. 


Mrs. Leslie Carter’s audiences have been composed of the 
smartest people in town, who have watched the career of the 
Du Barry up and down the ladder without the twinge of re- 
gret one often feels for the plaything of royal caprice. Du 
Barry, as Mrs. Leslie Carter plays her, is a dangerous beast, 
bound to bring ruin on even the one she loves. It is not a 
play for the young person, and I regret that on the night I 
saw it there were some such persons who felt it necessary to 
remain but not to listen, instead conversing and laughing 
immoderately. In any of the Continental or even the London 
theaters I don’t think any young persons would be permitted 
to annoy their unfortunate neighbors as these did, but we put 
up with a good deal of bad conduct and worse manners on this 
-ontinent 

* 


Several engagements have been announced this week and 
at least two are being whispered of. Miss Beatrice Lockhart’s 
to Mr. Taylor of Winnipeg was made public about a week ago. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. J. H. W. Mackie entertained a number of 
their friends at progressive euchre last Friday evening at their 
home, 357 Ontario street 

* 

Mr. Edmund Morris has a charming exhibition of his year’s 
work at Matthews’ which I recommend my readers not to miss 
seeing. 

. 

The Woman’s Musical Club had an unusually sweet pro- 
gramme on Thursday of sacred music suited to Lententide. 
Mrs. Stewart Houston arranged it, and a veritable feast of 
yood things was offered. Mr. Perey Coward and Mr. Pigott 
sang beautifully Mrs. Houston’s programme was much ap- 
prec iated. 

* 

Last Friday Mrs. McAinsh of 600 Huron street entertained 
at the tea hour. She was assisted in receiving by Mrs. Me- 
Kenny and Mrs. MacClaren. The house was bright with 
flowers, and in the tea-room refreshments were served by Mrs. 
Bryans, who was aided by three “not outs,” Miss Helen Lovell, 
Miss Mary Ballyntine and the daughter of the house, Miss 
Edna McAinsh. Among the guests were Mrs. Ferguson, Miss 
Lola Ronan, Mrs. Lumbers, Mrs. Mick, Miss Christian, Miss 
Kinsely, Miss Amy Fell and Mrs. Begg. 

* 


Judging by the account in the Mexican papers, the enter- 
tainment of Sir William and Lady Muloek, Mr. and Mrs. 
Mulock and Miss Jean Fielding by President Diaz on the first 
of February was a very beautiful hospitality. For the enter- 
tainment of some of my readers in these grey days of peni- 
tence, I shall clip the following scraps of detail: “As usual, 
when a banquet is given at the palace, the carriages of the 
guests drove into the courtyard of honor and pulled up at the 





foot of the grand staircase, where a space under the arcade 
was enclosed by a striped marquee. When the guests stepped 
from their carriages into the marquee, they found themselves 
in an improvised serre, filled with rare plants in blossom and 
feathery palms from the hot lands, in the midst of which rose 
marble urns on pedestals. Light was shed by electric glow 
lamps, either clustered in flambeaux or studding the massifs 
of foliage with fairylike effect. At the top of the stairease 
the two massive grey marble urns, standing in the corners, 
were banked round with potted plants. The handsome ban- 
queting hall of the palace, which is finished in unpolished 
carved oak and let-in panneaux of rich solferino damask satin, 
needs no adventitious decoration for such an occasion. It pre- 
sented last night a resplendent appearance, the immense erys- 
tal electroliers, three in number, and the sconces against the 
warm-tinted damask panneaux, showering a flood of radiance 
on the gorgeously appointed table. In the center of the latter, 
on a medallion-shaped silver plateau, stood a chased silver 
jardiniere, filled with roses, purple and white violets, azaleas 
and maidenhair fern. At the ends of the table there were two 
circular plateaux on which stood silver bowls filled with flow- 
ers. The plateaux were surrounded by strands of white and 
purple violets. Two huge jardinieres, belonging to the hand- 
some Maximilian plate, filled with flowers, stood on separate 
tables at either end of the room. On the mirrored oak side- 
boards, which stand against the south wall, silver jardinieres, 
filled with the fair spoils of Mexico's gardens, were placed. 
Before entering the dining-room, however, the guests assembled 
in the green room and when their number was complete the 
procession was formed for table, passing through the red room, 
or room of the aides, and entering the banqueting hall by the 
Turkish room. President Diaz led the procession, giving his 
arm to Lady Mulock, and the last couple were Mrs. Carmen 
Romero Rubio de Diaz, wife of the President, who was escorted 
by Sir William Mulock. After the party had risen from table, 
some little time was spent in agreeable converse and then the 
Canadian visitors took leave of their distinguished entertain- 
ers, carrying away with them a delightful souvenir of the hos- 
pitality of Mexico’s Chief Executive and_ his accomplished 
consort. The toilettes of the ladies were very elaborate. Mrs. 
Diaz wore a pale rose satin brocade, with collier de chien of 
pearls and diamonds and diamond tiara. Lady Mulock was in 
black lace with girandole application of roses in full bloom, 
diamond ornaments. Mrs. William Muloek, jr., wore a clinging 
aesthetic robe of black jetted net, the whole effect being very 
Gibsonish. Miss Jean Fielding was radiant in a gown of cream 
satin brocade embroidered in gold.” 
* 

Colonel and Mrs. Buchan have vacated their quarters at 
Stanley Barracks, Mrs. Buchan being now at the St. George 
for a short sojourn and the Colonel in quarters in Kingston. 
On one afternoon this week the “attached officers” 


who are 
now taking 


a course at Stanley Barracks presented Mrs. 
Buchan with an address and a very beautiful toilet table plen- 
ishing of silver-mounted articles, suitably engraved with her 
initials and the Buchan family crest. The kindness of this lov- 
able and generous woman to the young fellows who have from 
year to year made their temporary home in Stanley Barracks 
is a pleasant tradition of the place, and the hearty words that 
accompanied the presentation this week will be echoed in many 
a far-off soldier’s heart, which warms with grateful affection 
to good Mrs. Buchan for her many kindnesses. 

* 


Lieutenant-Colonel Septimus Denison came down from Lon- 
don last week, and there is-a turning out and furbishing up of 
the C. O.’s quarters in anticipation of the arrival of Mrs. 
Denison and her daughter later on. I hear they will be at 
Heydon Villa until their quarters are quite ready for them. 
There will obviously not be much incentive to creat changes 
there in view of the proposed move to the north-west part of 
the city, where I hear the new barracks will be built. 

* 


A frightfully cold day on Tuesday kept a good many people 
by their firesides, but quite a goodly number braved the ele- 
ments to appear at one or other of the Shrovetide teas. Mrs. 
J. Orlando Orr (nee Platt) received a ls 
cosy home in Jarvis street, the old Platt residence, which has 
plentiful traditions of hospitality. Mrs. Orr looked very hand- 
some and dignified in a rich black gown, the bodice scintillating 
with paillettes, and very becoming to the fine-looking matron. 
The whole suite of rooms were decorated profusely with deli- 
cate flowers, hyacinths and tulips, lily of the valley and quan- 
lties of soft green ferns and smilax; the mantels were banked 
with cuese dainty blooms, and in the tea-room a buffet w, 
very charmingly don’ with them. The electrotier was aca 
with pale green silk and the whole effect was almost. bridal. 
Music played in the hall, where huge palms made thickets of 
green. In the tea-room were several attentive and graceful 
young girls who dispensed the dainties, the Misses Orr and the 
Misses Grindlay. Mrs. A. Orr, Mrs. Buchanan and Miss Mc- 
Collum assisted in drawing and dining-rooms. A few of the 
guests were Mrs. Sheard, Miss Phemie Smith, Mrs. Welch, 
Mrs. DuPencier, Mrs. A. Orr Hastings, Mrs. Albert Ham, Mrs. 
Burritt, the Misses Carty, Mrs. Tripp, Mrs. Grindlay, Mrs. 
Kyle, Mrs. Bertram. 


arge company in her 


The usual fortnightly reception was held at Government 
House on Thursday, giving the beaux and beauties of Tuesday 
evening a chance to tell their kind hostess once more how 
much they had enjoyed the Mardi Gras dance. 

* 


Major Nelles, Captain Van Straubenzie, and Mr. MeMillan 
will go to Kingston on the first of March for a course, which 
I believe, will last until the middle of May. Mrs. Nelles will 
also go to Kingston with the major. 

* 


The visit of Grossmith, who appeared on Thursday evening 
at Massey Hall and is to give a second performance there this 
evening, is reported to be his farewell to Canada. We have 
laughed for many years at this funny little man, and regret 
that it may be a case of “laughing last” this evening. It will 
‘probably be also a case of “laughing best,” in a sense not in- 
tended by the proverb. 

* 

Mrs. Francis Scott of 502 Church street left Thursday on a 

three months’ visit to San Antonio, Texas. 
* 


The engagement is announced of Miss MeMurrich, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. MeMurrich of St. George street, to Dr. 
J. L. Biggar, son of Mr. and Mrs. Biggar of Simcoe street. 

* 

Mrs. W. A. Charlton will receive in the Speaker’s apart- 
ments, Parliament Buildings, on Tuesday, February 23, from 
4.30 to 6.30. 


* 


On next Wednesday evening Mrs. Stratton will be the host- 
ess of a dinner to which she has asked a party of ladies to 
meet Mrs. Mortimer Clark. The dinner will be given in the 
Speaker’s Chambers and the guests are looking forward to a 
jolly time from which men are sternly banished. To this 
Adamless Eden, however, they will be admitted after the feast 
is over. It is a novel and sure to be pleasant evolution of the 
Leap Year privilege which makes all the fair ones feel so in- 
dependent and enterprising. 


* 


Mrs. Hees is leaving to-day for New York, where she will 
make a short visit to her son and see the Wagnerian wonder, 
“Parsifal,”’ at the Metropolitan, after which, with her hus- 
band, she will go to Florida for the trying spring weather. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alan Sullivan are to be at 174 St. George street 
for some time. 

? 


Mrs. Ralph Young gave a seven-hand euchre on Tuesday 
for Miss Snider and Miss Davis of Chicago. Miss Fuller of 
Rosedale won a very pretty prize. 

* 

Mrs. Bailey of Crescent road, who is the beautiful mistress 
of one of the handsomest of the new homes in the northern 
suburb, gave a delightful card matinee on Tuesday, when, in 
spite of the zero weather, her friends were promptly on hand 
to enjoy the afternoon in such perfect conditions. After the 
game the usual dainty tea to which some other friends were 
asked was enjoyed. 


Monsieur and Madame Rochereau de la Sabliere and their 
children left on Tuesday for France, via New York. They 
sailed to Havre on the ss. “La Bretagne.” 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Alan Macdougall Jones arrived on Thursday 
from Illinois, on a visit to Mr. and Mrs. Barker. 
(nee Barker) will receive to-day, afternoon and evening, at 
her parents’ home, 38 Cecil street, and no doubt everyone will 
be eager to see her. As Miss Marion Barker she was one of 
the popular girls whom everyone liked, a combination not in- 
variable. I hear she is the happiest of young matrons and 
delighted to be here again. 








Mrs. Jones |, 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 








Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and Dinner 
Gowns. . 


LACE AND SEQUIN ROBES 
Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. 


MILLINERY 
GLOVES 


Special 2-Clasp Gloves in all colors, goc., regular $1.35. 
UNDRESSED KID GLOVES 


Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings and colorings. 


WALKING GLOVES 
CORSETS } 2 
The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Ii and 13 KING STREET EAST. 


INAA SB 
PARQUET FLOORS 


we are supreme. All our stock is manufactur- 
ed in our own factory and has proved itself 
superior to anything imported. Our prices 
direct from maker to consumer are lower then 
any other house can sell at. WUur catalogue 
shows about all that is desirable in parquetry 
designs but we can make any other design 
furnished us with equal facility. 

Sole agents for Butcher's Boston Polish. 








~ 


Ghe Elliott (@ Son Co. 


LIMITED 


79 King Street West 





ATS OTe 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


RILLS 


Accordion, 
Knife or Sun 
Pleated. 


kirts 


Sunburst 
3 Pleated. 


Featherbone 
Novelry Mig. Co., 


Limited 
46 Richmond St. 


West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL. 





DaintyF lowers 


Our flowers are particularly fine at this 
season of the year, and we have all varieties, 
SEND FOR @UR DESCRIPTIVE PRICE-LIST 


Roses, Violets, Carnations, Lily-of-the-Valley, 
Narcissus, Hyacinths, Tulips, Orchids and all 
seasonable varieties. 


5 KING WEST, TORONTO 


BRASS KETTLES 


OR te B 


HOT WATER 


We have the newest patterns 
in Brass Kettles with Black Iron 








or Brass Stands, in prices from 
$3.00 to $10.00 each. We will 


be glad to have you see our 
goeds, 


Rice Lewis & Son 


Limirep 


Cor. King & Victoria ‘Sts., Torvale, 
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without any bluster or swagger. I consider that the best and 
most proper way to do business.” She popped all her dia- 
monds and pearls into the pocket of her cloak, and filled u 
the spaces with the powder that she used upon her pretty tans 
in the summer time, and off she sped. Away, away up the 
mountain, and as she went she scattered here, there come 
where, the soft white powder. It shone in the moonlieht like 
crystal. Then she climbed up, up, to the tops of the highest 
trees, and on the branches she hung her jewels. =? 
Glittering diamonds and milk white pearls, in all sorts of 
shapes and férms. “You may have them for a while, “she 
laughed softly, “it’s only a case of borrowing, my beautiful 
gems. I shall want them all back again ere very long, when 
when this cold weather goes.” I keep them to myself when 
the springtime approaches, but ll lend them to you just for 
a while. “Then this white powder is awfully becoming to 
your dark fir branches. I'll sprinkle it lavishly about, you 
grim old things.” ' ; 


“What now?” With a wave of her magic wand, lo! she 
spread over the calm surface of the lake a heavy coat 


By CANADIENNE. 





HOEVER reads the Newspapers (and many have 
formed the deplorable habit), must be aware that 
of late there has been much discussion regarding 
the use of bad language and the measures desir- 
able for its suppression. In England, there is al- 

ready a society with many initials whose avowed object is the 
abolition of swear words, and Toronto is to have such an or- 
ganization in the near future. The use of strong language 
has taken such complete possession of our political organs 
that it is difficult for a mild-spoken gentleman to make him- 
self undérstood. Those of us who are tired of the throwing 
of political brickbats would be exceedingly obliged to the 
Globe if it would turn its attention from the member for 
Manitoulin, over whose head it has lately been spilling pail- 
fuls of weird paragraphs. The said member may be the 
naughtiest person who ever went to Buffalo to try the effects 
of country air, but it is both disgusting and tiresome when 
the dear, pious old “Globe” tells us for the ’steenth time that 
he “reeks with vulgarity and blackguardism” and is continu- 
ally outraging the “ordinary decencies of life.” If the mem- 
ber referred to is so utterly despicable and insignificant, why 
should one of our most decent journals pour forth such a 
stream of editorial wrath? After a speech made by the mem- 
ber on a certain historic Friday, the “Globe” came out with 
more than a column of Biblical objurgation, in which the of- 
fending speaker was characterized as Barabbas, the name of 
the gentleman who was the choice of the Jerusalem mob being 
distressingly misspelled. After all this “Globular” denuncia- 
tion, it is more than funny to have the unrestful member rise 
and declare that he is thankful not to be a Presbyterian after 
the pattern of the editor of the “Globe.” But the province 
is becoming somewhat weary of it all and begs for new edi- 
torials, even if the scribe be obliged to take up fiscal affairs 
once more. 


armor, strong enough to defy the spear of the most powerful 
enemy. The quivering water, that a short time ago had 
lapped the reedy shore, lay motionless, and still—still as 
death itself, weird, rigid and smooth—smooth enough to tread 
a measure on untrippingly with one’s true knight, by the 
glimmer of pale moonlight. : 


“What next?” The wide moorland was hard and unyield- 
ing, not as in the sweet June days, covered with luxuriant 
bloom, emerald bracken and fat luscious blackberries, golden 
gorse and royal ferns waving their plumed heads in the soft 
breeze, while the merry little stream runs chattering happily 
along its pebbly bed. Now the scene is changed, uninviting. 
It did not seem to impress as being able to afford her much 
scope for her vagaries. The only house by the mill loomed 
grey and cheerless, whilst the road beyond, like a winding 
white ribbon, appeared distinctly uninteresting. “Ill hie me 
to the town,” said she with a swish and swirl of her floating 
white mantle. “This kind of weather is my gay harvest time. 
Such fun! but it gives me a good deal to do. However, I 
have a long rest by and by. 

So to the town she hied. She peeped in at the windows 
and blew fairy kisses to the sleeping children, rosy and warm 
in their cosy beds. Wherever she breathed or stepped there 
were seen, by the morning light, fantastie pictures, forests and 
flowers, birds and bees, swallows, humming flies, terraces and 
towers, jumbled yet distinct. Was ever artist renowned to 
the world more graceful as well as skilful with brush and pen? 
Oh, it was marvelous, that this icy, pure breath of the fair 
lady should work such wonders, clothing all things she took 
notice of in silvery sheen. 

She paused. Dawn would soon be breaking. “A snack of 
refreshment wouldn’t come amiss,” she murmured. “I'll slip 
into the pantry of these rich folk at the corner of the street. 
I hope they’ve left something nice on the shelves, only I fancy 
that jolly looking housekeeper looks pretty strictly after 
affairs. She bears me a grudge, I ween, for it isn’t long since 
I pinched her nose and ears pretty sharply. The crabbed thing 
deserved it, for did I not hear her scolding the servants 
roundly for not being careful, and blaming me for the spoiling | 


* * * 


A foreigner who was discussing various towns remarked in 
the course of a recent conversation—“there are two cities 
whose people are horribly attached to their homes. They are 
Toronto and Charleston in South Carolina.” Charleston is a 
delightful and dignified old place, where you see even yet the 
real “old South” with its stately ease and courtesy, where 
the Yankee is merely tolerated. You may meet the Charles- 
tonian in Europe, Asia, or Africa, but you cannot mistake 
him. In a quiet but completely final manner, he lets you 
know that Charleston is “town” and that there is no other. 
Even so is the man from Toronto convinced that his city is 
the finest that ever possessed a big bell and a beautiful water- 
front. When he is at home he may revile the Telephone Com- 
pany, pour contempt on the fairy tale known as the Yonge 
street bridge, and mutter evil words while waiting for that 
tardy vision, a Belt Line car; but when he is away in the 
solitudes of London, or the Sabbath calm of Paris, he suddenly 
becomes eloquent on the subject of Toronto and its suburbs 
and begins to fancy that the Don is a pleasant and picturesque 
stream. Were you ever homesick for Toronto? I have known 
some dreadful attacks when I would have welcomed the sight 
of a Toronto ice wagon or the odors of the Esplanade. Judge 
of the feelings of a young Canadian, a member of the South 
African Constabulary, who, as he was keeping watch on the 
veldt in the far-off colony, captured a bit of flying paper, to 
find that it was the front page of “Toronto Saturday Night” 
and displayed a picture of his kinsman, Doctor Geikie. That 
Toronto boy just looked and read until the veldt passed away 
from his waze, and he was back in the very best town in the 
Empire and could see “Old Trinity” once more. Dr. Geikie is 
on all occasions a most benign and cheering presence, and | 
ean just fancy how glad that Canadian young man must have 
been when the kindly breezes brightened his sentry duty with 
the front page of a home paper. 
* 





of some of the good things. So look out, madam, I bear you 
no good will.” 


In she whisked by an open back door.Meeting the house- 
keeper on her way, she saluted her with a sharp slap in the 
face. Only a plate of fruit, a veal cutlet, jam, and ginger ale. 
She bit the fruit savagely, being out of humor; toyed with the 
cutlet and the jam, tapped the ale bottles with her wand till 
they click, clicked, chuckling as she watched the amber liquid 
run wild. “Ha! ha!” she laughed in gleeful mischief, “that’s 
all such stuff is fit for. ’Tis champagne I love. I would not 
have treated it so shabbily. These people must suffer for 
their scurvy behavior to me. 
I must be gone. 
them? I have it! 
escaped my memory. 


Is there anything more I can do to bother 
Hurrah! Forsooth, they had well nigh 

I know I can make them pretty uncom- 
fortable by paying an informal visit to the gas meter, and— 
the water pipes—Ha! ha! ha!—best fun of all. No water, 


! 
no light! Ha! ha!” 
And with a farewell swirl of her ermine robe My Lady 


There is one reform that should be insisted upon in To- 


ronto. When people are so unfortunate as to be late for a s 1 
theatrical performance, they should not be allowed a ines Frost for the nanaa mada haw ao Ainw 
t 1e1r 








their seats until after the conclusion of the first act. 
own good taste and sense of propriety do not ee + gtd 
understand this course of action, the authorities at ths a 
ater should see that the audience is protected from 7 
ance and disturbance. The way in which shoes — 
and seats banged during the first act of “Hamlet — wee 
was more than irritating to those who had come ear am - 
The critics who have declared that Miss Gertrude — 
shines only in the reflected glory of her distinguiehe’ - - 
must surely admit that her “Ophelia” has original and ( is inc : 
ive merit. Her depiction of the poor girl’s madness was pa 
thetic and artistic in the finest sense, the snatches of song 
and the dainty flower-fancies showing so artlessly against the 
dark background of crime and revenge. It has always been 
the custom to speak of Ophelia as if she were a wretched, 
weak-natured maiden, incapable of self-assertion or resolu- 
tion. But sweet and frail as her character is in some aspects, 
it is a mistake to consider her weak or faltering. How aorey 
and subtly she turns the advice of Laertes against ee 
when she warns her brotherly counsellor not het mages is 
primrose path of dalliance!” How vesdiontly - a 
the questioning of Polonius, and how ene pb ” a 
the change in her lover! There is no ignoble thought of - 
in her lament over the “sweet bells jangled.” In one resp - 
Miss Elliott seemed a strange Ophelia. Nearly oy — 
thinks of the daughter of Polonius as blonde, blue eyed - 
golden haired. I have always associated her with ee - 
lily maid of Astolat, and a dark-eyed Ophelia ye me ad 
black hair seemed like a Juliet who had strayed oe ae . 
and found herself in Denmark, when she should have been on 


southern balcony listening to Romeo's soft perjuries. 


Confetti. 





The world is always romantie if you have the three gifts 
needful to make it so—faith and the sense of beauty and the 
sense of humor.—‘*My Friend Prospero.’ 

Upward through illusion and onward through error, that is 
life—“The Silver Poppy.” 

Our deeds still travel with us from afar, 
And what we have been makes us what we are. 
—Selected. 
For the sin that ye do by two and two 
Ye must pay for one by one—‘Tomlinson.” 

An acre in Middlesex is worth a principality in Utopia.— 
Macaulay. 

England may be only a nation of shop-keepers, but John 
Bull usually has a gun behind the counter.—H. 8. Merriman. 

And alas! the Rose herself must fade and wither, and some 


When the sprightly woman journalist of the United Siakes 
press, known as “Marquise de Fontenoy, undertakes to wrt : 
about legal proceedings in Toronto, she ought to nae eo 
her ground. There is nothing dearer to = abler of ~ 
republican press than the doings of ba yp — Ba : 
would-be aristocracy, and the “ex-prince who a - & 
little brief glory at the King Edward comes = Bago 
paragraphs by the well-known “Marquise, » ie eaealy, 6F 
clares: “Meanwhile I understand that he has been 


instrumentality of some misguided 


at Toronto through the i r of some mines 
people whose sympathy was excited by his story. We know 


quite well that no such liberty has been ene _ — 
guished vagrant whom I had the privilege of behol ing a 
week as he daintily toyed with material to be manufac me 
“proom factory of the Central Prison. € 


into whisks in the ‘ — 
seemed to be quite well and cheerful and is the possessor re 
voice. There are many misguicec 


pleasant, crisp English 


persons in the city of Toronto, but none so foolish as cides 
terest themselves deeply in the woes of the meee 
Stuart. I am quite sure that the “Archibald — . . 
story is false. Anyone with the faintest trace of me —— 
dashing Prince Rupert or Bonnie Charlie would ny es 
“over the border and awa’” long before our mernne cour 

had a chance to inquire into his means of ——.. ay Been / ; 
Marquise! The ex-spouse of Countess Russell will languls r- - 
in the broom factory for several months to come. 





“She Shall Make Mischief Wherever She Goes.”: RARITY ) ee: : ae 
1H 





HE was beautiful, exceedingly dainty, daring, more 
variable than the winds that blow, and as change- 
able; her moods were legion, at times moet oases 
oft repellant; kind, yet cruel, quiet and shy, still sin- 
gularly bold and audacious. 

One clear, cold, wintry night she 
“Tl have a bit of a frolic,” quoth she, r S| 
looks and chilly manner her ladyship was brimtu 
as well as long spells of indolence, to which she 
She did enjoy having “fun” “all to herself,” as 8 : 
and when roused to action who so tricky and busy as she? 

So one cold wintry night, as 1 was telling you, she donned 
her long, furry, white cloak, drew the large pointed hood “p 
over her head and down round her pretty chin, for it was, ugh! 
so bitter, away, away below zero, enough to freeze the mar- 
row in one’s bones. However, she didn’t seem to feel at all 
uncomfortable; her clear, steely blue eyes peeped out 
roguishly, full of the spirit of adventure. The moon and stars 
shone down upon her approvingly, as she sped along swiftly, . 
silently. Their eyes always brightened at this fair dames 
escapades, for they were generally entertaining and amusing. 

“T hate noise and fuss and bustle; they are vulgar and quite 
unnecessary,” she would say. “I can be most energetic and 


slipped out stealthily. 
for in spite of demure 
1 of mischief, 
was addicted. 
he phrased $e, 


THE CITIZE 


Faster! Go faster, O Tim 
Let us have Spring again 


possess great strength, though many of my friends think me 
delicate; you see I am so colorless; then my movements are 
gentle, almost stealthy. 


I can fly, oh! as fast as the wind, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Ah! there’s the morning sun. }« 


; Vf 1h Alas oe 


I’m weary of plumbers, snow shovel and coal, 
And weather that chills both the body and soul. 


Sam Te a © a pte Dee : aren acta ee aetna - ieee 





sd 


| day all her beauty slip from her in a huddle of petals, leaving 
but the Autumn berry of the Rose—but the Shadow Rose will 
never fade.—Le Galienne. 

The unfortunate “lions” are often thrown to the Christians. 
—‘The Master.” 

When a man tells me that he has sacrificed himself to 
others and received nothing in return, I know that, after the 
manner of Ananias and Sapphira he has kept back part of the 
price.—‘Place and Power.” 

But he learnt too late, when he counted the cost, 

That the world was gained and the soul was lost. 
—'‘Verses Wise or Otherwise.” 

As a rule the people who begin by believing too little end 
by believing too much.—*Place and Power.” — 

. What you do in the long run decides what you are.— 
‘Place and Power.” 5 


_ They who loan to the lords can afford to give to the poor. 
—‘Smart Set.” : 











New York Letter. 





(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


INCOLN’S birthday is only a five year old institution 
in the United States, and for that reason passed off 
very quietly in this city. The Stock Exchange was 
closed and business more or less suspended ‘among 

mz the larger wholesale houses, giving to the down-town 
Streets a rather Sunday air as Sundays go in New York. 
There were no street parades, no public ceremonies, no dis- 
— : bunting, but in the simplest manner possible and as 
sefits the memory of one who abov ings w ims . 
cee ca wp fee a who above al} cage was himself so 
I! ntatious in public and private life, was his 
birthday remembered. Lincoln’s character seems to strike 
inward and touches the imagination through reflection rather 
than externals. There is nothing theatrical or spectacular 
about the man, and, though his life was set in the most stir- 
ring time of this nation’s history, he stands out of that pic- 
ture of blood and battle smoke as a great moral force, a man 
who held “political ideals” and held them with such tenacity 
that he became the greatest influence in politics of modern 
times, perhaps the greatest since the time of Mr. Carlyle’s 
roundhead hero. He is commonly called the “First Ameri- 
can;” he is easily that in the broadest sense of the term 
American, but the whole Anglo-Saxon world as willingly 
closes round his memory and pays homage to this great mod- 
ern exponent of democratic principles, this champion of 
political integrity, and absolute rectitude of public and private 
character, as well as to the sturdy simplicity of the man who 
wore “yarn socks” at White House. 

The Chicago Society did him honor at Delmonico’s at night 
and these virtues and humanitarian qualities were the key- 
note of all the speeches about that festive. board. 

_ The Republican Club, which met with like intention at the 
W aldorf-Astoria, lost itself in contemporary political topics. 
The Secretary of the Navy was present and confined himself 
to the Eastern question, glorifying at the same time the 
American navy and attempting an explanation of the rather 
gratuitous and meddlesome Hay note to the powers. Hamil- 
ton Wright Mabie was there also and spoke with the author- 
ity of a literary man on public questions. For the rest, the 
speakers divided their attention between the now deceased 
Senator Hanna and President Roosevelt, and the Lincoln din- 
ner culminated in a splendid Republican rally. Perhaps it was 
just as well. Lincoln might be an uncomfortable chost at the 
dining of a party that not only does not strain at such a 


gnat as an international treaty, but swallows a canal and 
isthmus to boot. 


Cynicism is the precipitate of any experiment in human 
nature.—‘The Wiles of Venus.” 


To kill time many travel the pace that kills—“Smart Set.” 





The White Gifts. 


These are thy gifts, O Life: 
A white frost on the hair, 

And a wintry whiteness on the cheek 
That once was red and fair. 


These are thy gifts, O Love: 
A white frost on the veins, 

And a deep-snow silence on the soul 
Where once were fiery pains. 


And thy great gifts, O Death. 
Are in the frost-bound frame. 
The ice-locked lips, the white, white peace 
That is too deep for name 
ETHELWYN WETHERALD. 





Things That Are Better Left Unsaid. 


* * * 


one - the Eastern trouble, the gathering of the resi- 
apanese at Carnegie Hall the other day to raise a war 
fund Was a matter of considerable local interest. About four 
hundred answered the call and enthusiasm ran high. This in 
spite of our preconception of the undemonstrative and “phel- 
osophic” character of the Oriental. Perhaps he has incorpor- 
ated this Western trait into his being, of late years, along 
with some of our other vices or, modifying virtues if you 
preter it. At any rate, enthusiasm was there, even excite- 
ment, and frequent cries of “Nazai Banzai,” which on our 
tongue is “Bravo!” were heard in the little hall as the native 
speakers drove home their patriotic utterances. 
he principal address was that of Mr. Alexander Steevens, 
‘© time professor of law in the University of Tokio. His 
tribute to the pluck and skill of this remarkable people was 
quite unreserved and when he described the present situation 
as called forth by that “indomitable spirit of nationality 
which has hurled this little nation against one of the greatest 
powers on earth,” the cries of “Banzai! Steevens! Banzai!” 
had in them the very ring of battle. And if this four hundted 
represent the fighting spirit and intelligennce ot Japan at this 
moment, I fancy the “Bear” that has made his sullen trail 
across the Asiatic continent will have to hybernate elsewhere 
than in Manchuria before another winter is on him. 


a - * 
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akan a oS The musical event of the week, in addition, of course, to 
TTaehenLan!. the opera, was the Philharmonic concert on Friday afternoon 


last, led by the famous Conductor Weingartner. 
rhe Philharmonic experiment of importing foreign con- 


ductors to lead its coneerts this season has been eminently 
Beas PL OVIdby Ayn se spite 


believing that orchestral music whes _- . : 
quite sufficient in itself. And so it proved. pms Re HED 
leader is only forty years old and looks much younger than 
that, too young, indeed. for such renown, at least that is an 
audience's first impression. But did not Liszt astonish the 
world and Mendelssohn write “A Midsummer Night’s Dream” 
and Schubert the “Erlking,” in their teens? 

We thought we had perfection in an orchestra leader when 


Miss Fitz-Jones (to Smithers, who has claimed first dance) 
- You're quitg an early bird, Mr. Smithers!” 
Smithers (making bie ottemnt «+ 


“new - 4? 22 ” ae os 





A Queer Libel Case. 


In a recent novel, Georges Ohnet called one of the products 
which his principal character placed on the market “Abricton- 
ine.” He was not aware at the time that a liquor of that 
name actually existed, but its manufacturer promptly brought nes PW! 
an action for damages. The civil tribunal of the Seine gave | we heard Hertz of “Parsifal”’ fame, but W eingartner is just 
its decision against the novelist. While it exonerated M.] one better. especially in his Beethoven interpretations, on 
Ohnet from malicious intent, it held that ignorance was no} which, of course, his great reputation rests. 
excuse, and that it was the duty of writers to satisfy them- Of this composer’s work he gave us the Seventh Symphony 
selves that products to which they intended to refer did not} and the various movements were folllowed with the keenest 
exist. In this case, added the court, M. Ohnet could easily | interest and delight. But the climax of enthusiasm was 
have consulted the Register of Trade Marks. Consequently | reached in Liszt’s “Tasso,” the leader having to bow his 
the court ordered passages objected to to be erased from the | acknowledgments over and over again, Every detail of that 
book, under a penalty of ten francs a copy, while the plaintiff | score was made eloquent and the way in which the leader 
was awarded five hundred franes damages, and the right to] drew himself and his orchestra up to the superb final brass 
have the judgment inserted in two newspapers. climax was thrilling. $ 

Mr. Weingartner is also an authority on Berlioz, and one 
of this French composer’s numbers, the “Benvenuto Cellini,” 
was on the programme along with one of his own orchestral 
numbers, “the Elysian Fields,’ which Damrosch played here 
The opportunity to conduct two of his own 
Was part of the temptation by 
The rest 


some time ago. 
compositions in this country 
which Weingartner was lured across the Atlantic. 
was a sordid one of $5,500, I believe. 

* ~ ~ 

One hundred and eighty-seven of the paintings of the late 
Mr. George Innes, the private collection left to the late Mrs, 
Innes with instructions not to be sold during her lifetime, 
were put up at auction this week and are now in the posses- 
sion of various dealers and private collectors everywhere. 
Some comment had been made on the good taste of the heirs 
in so quickly taking advantage of the terms of the will, but 
their course has been defended, to their own satisfaction at 
least, by one of the immediate relatives of the famous artist. 
It seems a pity to have broken into this colleetion, but on the 
other hand are assurances that great deal of the work sold 
does not represent Innes’s best by any means. 

Another matter of art interest this past week or two has 
been the exhibition of Marcius Simon’s “Parsifal” tone pic- 
tures. Mr. Marcius Simons holds unique theories on painting, 
just what they are may be all very clear to himself, but I 
fear the public will be some time grasping them, One is some- 
thing like this: Do, re, mi, fa, sol, la, si, are the seven factors 
of music, as red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, and violet 
are the seven factors of painting. That is, I take it, he hopes 
to find a corollary in the polyphony of the modern orchestra 
to the polychrony of the palette. Perhaps | mis-state him, 
but no matter, the result is a series of wonderful color effects 
setting forth the principal scenes in the “Parsifal” drama 
with all their qualities of mysticism and psychological sug 
gestiveness. The peculiarity of the work is that the colors 
are put on almost crude and arranged on the canvas in almost 
primitive order, the shadows appearing as deep indigo and 
gradually heightening in tone until the light yellow center is 
reached. What relation the pictures bear to art is not im 
portant at this moment, but they are well worth seeing and 
studying from the point of view of the artist. 

> . * 

The performance of “Twelfth Night” with the Viola Allen 
Company was everything that could be desired from a scenic 
standpoint, even to the fountain of real running water in the 
“garden” scene. And Viola Allen herself is sweet and gracious 
with a charming personality and “cuteness” that takes won- 
drously with the average superficial theater-goer and easily 
accounts for her popularity in this country. That she re 
mained Viola Allen, however, and not the “Viola” we went to 
see, is a fault this time, that in spite of her coy charms we 
cannot overleok. The was rather weak at the 
knees, the only steadying influence being that of Mr. John 
Blair, whose “Malvolio” was original to be sure, and more or 
less impressive. Even in this there was a great deal too much 
of the “dandy,” the fop as he is seen by the modern, rather 
than the serious ego, the type of humanity’s foibles and con- 
ceits over which Shakespeare was so prone to make merry. 
But—and I may have said it before—this is America and not 
England of the Elizabethan era. 

However, we are to have “England” and its best Shake 
spearean actress next week, in the person of Edythe Wynne 
—_— Matheson and the Ben Greet Company, who, through the 
serious indisposition of Miss Allen, have been summoned to 
continue the performance of “Twelfth Night” for the re- 
mainder of Miss Allen’s engagement. 

Miss Matheson, whose Shakespearean work you admired 
in the pastoral plays last summer, appearing, of course, as 
.| “Viola” and Mr. Greet as “Malvolio.” J.B, W 
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Watterson is well known jd 
‘puns. “Can you make a pun on the 
tions?” asked a friend, one 
“By Gemini,” answered Watter- 
- gon, quickly, “I Cancer.” 


John D. Rockefeller, while golfing one 


' @ay, it is related, struck a ball which 


landed on his caddy’s head. To soothe 
the lad, Mr. Rockefeller gave him a 
two-dollar bill. The boy’s face light- 
ened as he looked at the note. “When 
will yer be playin’ here again?’ he 
said, 
s 

During a recent session of the House 
of Representatives Mr. Grosvenor of 
Ohio arose in his place and intimated 
that the gentleman who had the floor 
was transgressing the limit of debate. 
“JT thought it was understood,” said the 
offending member, “that the gentle- 
man from Ohio divided his time with 
me.” “True,’’ responded Mr. Grosvenor, 
grimly, ‘‘but I did not divide eternity 
with you!” E 

“Next to the Americans,” said Max 
Nordau recently, “I think that the 
Suabians are the most humorous peo- 
ple in the world. A Suabian, if he has 
nothing funny to say, keeps silent. 
Stupidity is unknown among this race. 
One night in Suabia, in my early youth, 
I called on a Suabian maiden. She was 
very pretty. Perhaps I stayed longer 
than I should. Suddenly, at any rate, 
the young girl’s mother called in a loud 
voice from upstairs: ‘Gretchen, Gretch- 
en!’ ‘Yes, mother,’ Gretchen answered. 
‘Gretchen, it is very cold here. Will 
you ask that young man to shut the 
front door from the outside?’ 


One of Senator Depew’s stories is 
about a young man, a native of Peeks- 
kill, who just after being ordained re- 
turned thither in order that he might 
take charge of the morning service in 


the Episcopal Church. The young 
clergyman was exceedingly nervous 


and got through the service with diffi- 
culty. After the service he said to one 
of the deacons: “I was pretty nervous, 
yet I flatter myself that I managed to 


pull through without a _ mistake.” 
“Well, I'll admit that you did first- 
rate,” replied the deacon. “In fact, I'll 


say that the service couldn’t have been 
better done; but,” he added dryly, 
“this is the first time I’ve ever known 
the evening service to be given in the 
morning!”’ : 

T. D. M. Cardeza of Philadelphia is 
noted for his private ‘‘zoo”’ and his 
Great Danes, fighting cocks, bulldogs 
and Japanese pheasants. <A pet stock 
dealer called on Mr. Cardeza_ last 
month with a black and tan rc 
that he wished to sell. “Is t 











good ratter?’’ the young m i 
“Oh, excellent,” replied iler 
“Well, we'll try hi ’ sai Car- 
deza. Accordins vas 
lowered into a pit t 





a huge rat, which he 














side it. Rat and terrier h 
other, and the rat bit 
the nose. Instantly, 1 i id h 
the dog gave up the battle “Well 
said Mr. Cardeza, turning to the d l 
with a smile, ‘“‘your terrier is no good 
at all. How would you like to buy my 
rat?” 

7. 

The Rev. Dr. William Emerson of 
Boston, son of R Emerson, 
recently made a igh the 
South, and one Sunday ttended a 
meeting in a colored church. The 


preacher was a white man, however, a 
white man whose first name Was 
George, and evidently a prime favorite 
with the When the 
service was over Dr. Emerson walked 
home behind two members of 
gregation and overheard this conversa- 


eolored brethren Wher 


the con- 








tion between ther Massa George is 
a mos’ pow’ful preacher.” ‘He am dat 
—pow’ful ain’t no name fer it. “He’s 
mos’ pow’ful as Abraham Lincoln 
“Huh! He's mo’ pow’ful dan Lincoln.” 
“He’s mos’ pow’ful as George Wash- 
ingtor “Huh! He’s mo’ pow’ful dan 
Washington.” “Massa George ain't 
quite as pow’ful as God.” ‘“‘N-n-o, not 
quite But he’s a voung man jit.” 


* 





A story is told about an 
of Mayor McClellan a few 


experience 


years ago at 





a social affair in Washington. Mr. Mc- 
Clellan was then congressman from the 
Twelfth New York District. He was 
introduced to a gushing young woman, 
daughter of a Wester: Democratic 





politician. 
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venting it from going to the bow- 
wows.’ Only bow-wows was not the 
word I used. I got the pass.” 


Mr. Jones, Clerk. 


He trots to his ’bus in the morning, the 
‘bus that is pointing south, 

He wears a prosperous topper, a bulldog 
pipe in his mouth; 

And he’s up in the office early, and he 
works till the day is dark, 

This house-holding, tax-paying Briton, 

this frail lhtttle London clerk. 


} Adding, adding, adding, O, itis L.S.D. all 
d 


ay, 

While his hair is growing greyer, and 
the shadow’'s on his cheek; 
With a face as high and solemn 
judge he casts each column, 
Working harder than a nigger as he tots 

each dancing figure, 
And it’s fifties, hundreds, thousands, 
and it’s two-pound-ten a week. 


as a 


There’s a wife in his gimerack villa, and 
three little girls at school, 

And he sees them oft in the ledger as he 
bends from his four-pronged stool; 

And the home swims into the office, with 
its joys, its hopes, and its cares, 

And God bends over his day-book 

counts those figures as prayers. 

—V. C., in ‘* Reynolds’ Newspaper.”’ 
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The Retort Courteous. 





When Governor William H. Taft, who 
will succeed Mr. Root as Secretary of 
War, was a young man in Cincinnati, 
he was accosted one day, while driv- 
ing on the outskirts of the city, by a 


pedestrian, who wanted to know how 
to get to a certain village. 

“You go," said Mr. Taft, “down this 
road, and then you turn to the left, 
and afterward—but I am going in that 
direction myself. Will you get in and 


let me drive you?” 
“Oh, I suppose so,”’ said the stranger. 
“Poor company is better than none.” 


He climbed up and took his seat. He 
was tall and thin, with a very gruff, 
rude manner 

Young Taft tried to entertain him, 
tried to get him to talk, but he would 
say little. Once he drew out a well- 
filled case, selected a cigar, and re- 
turned the case to his pocket again. 





He was insufferable. 
The young man whipped up his horse, 


and mile after mile was covered in si- 
lence. It was beginning to grow dark. 


“How about that road to the left that 
I was to take?’ ’exclaimed the stranger 
suddenly. ‘‘Ain’t we to it yet?” 


come 















“O} we passed it six miles back,”’ 
said ift. 

“Why didr you inswered 
the stranger. 

“Because I did Want to lose your 
society. Poor company, you know, is 
better than none,” said the young man. 





That there is nothing new under the 
sun is as true now as in the days of 
Solomon. No doubt much of Roman 
prowess was due to the universal use 
of baths by all classes. The modern 
tendency is to return to the use of na- 


tural treatment. Unquestionably the 


; waters compounded in Nature’s labora- 


ry are the best remedial agents, chief 
among these, from medical references, 
is the “St. Catharines Well,” located in 
St. Catharines, the “Garden City” of 
Canada. Here will be found every fa- 
cility for rest, recuperation and com- 
fort where exists a happy combination 
of family hotel life and sanitarium at- 
tachments for those desiring same. It 
is time that Canadians were sensible of 
the resources of their own country and 


that it is not necessary to go over the 
border to procure either the necessities 
or the luxuries of life. 





For Their Stomachs’ Sake. 


1 treats n 


schoc ust come 
round ¢« e1 England than in the 
United States, for the Dean of Bristol 
has i ided in his recent book, ‘Odds 
and Ends,’ many stories of the hold 


of such festivities on the juvenile heart 
and st } 


The hand of a small boy wavered for 
an instant over a plate of cakes before 








he took one. ‘‘Thanks,”’ he said, after 
his momentary hesitation. ‘I’m sure I 
can manage it if up." 


I stand 
} 
i 


Another boy, still 


smaller, who had 
stuffed systematically, at last turned 
to his mother and sighed. ‘Carry me 


home, mother, but, oh, don't bend me!” 
The average boy in Yorkshire knows 









why he attends these feasts, and does 
not relish being furnished forth scan- 
| tily. A solicitous curate approached 
one who was glowering mysteriously. 
“Have you had a good tea?” the cur- 
ite asked. 

“No,"’ said the boy, in an aggrieved 
tone, laying his hand on his diaphragm. 








“It don’t hurt me yet.” 





‘| Nervous Wrecks Very Common 








Bad Stomachs are the Direct Cause- 
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets are the Pre- 
ventive and Cure. 

lay f vous wrecks, 
y I who ire 
, 1 ad gen- 
They are the results, 
s re ( business age 
b ss uge is only 
1s¢ The real and direct 
eglected stomach. 

yon with a good stom- 
ervous wreck. No 
i need have a bad stom- 
ic she k th necessary 
pr It is when the stomach 
is over rked the trouble begins. If 
rest it needs it will right 
loes ot get the rest it 

‘ £0 from bad to worse 
I Dyspe Tablets give the 
the rest it requires. They di- 

g food w the stomach rests. 

rt h ills and all ills 

€ fre bad ichs M. Mon- 
f Masson, Que Suys 

f f Dyspepsia, and was 

1 with nervousness 

t \ idvertisement led 

f Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets. 

The helped me from the first, and I 

Ww 00 ompletely cured I recom- 

mended Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets to 

my friends ind they have all been 

t te I then 

Thousands of others will give you 
sin * experiences : 





TORONTO SATURDAY 





T happened to me once to discuss 
gastronomics with a very famous 
chef, who besides knowing what 
men loved to eat and drink and 
how they loved it, had at his 
fingers’s ends the chemistry of 

foods, the influence of one upon anoth- 


er, and a sensible reason for the suc- 
cession of courses in his menus. When 
he told me why one might eat of his 


dinners and not be sorry later on, and 
explained with the enthusiasm of a 
true artist the genial influences of cer- 
tain good things upon certain other 
good things, I am afraid I was not lis- 
tening as I should have been, but gad- 
ding a-field in a maze of amused con- 
jecture. It was so easy to see the tur- 
tle soup with petticoats or frock coat 
on, and the dry sherry with a bright 
monocle and a sharp tongue, relieving 
its heavy richness. The chef put a 
pinch of salt into almost-everything he 
made, sometimes the merest dust, but 
in it went. I have been ever since try- 
ing to place this ‘indispensable,’ but 
have never quite succeeded to my sat- 
isfaction. Is it common sense, or phil- 
osophy, or good temper, or plain, pure 
love and value for mankind in general? 
To one thing he remarked that it gave 
tone, in another that it brought out the 
flavor, in a third that it aided diges- 
tion, and in a fourth that it created a 
desire for something to follow. You 
who are knowing in gastronomics will 
understand. I am sometimes a bit dis- 
turbed when I cannot readily lay a 


hand upon the salt-box. One needs it 
all the time! 
= 
I began that paragraph with the 


memory of a feast in which the famous 
chef had no hand, and into which the 
gods of chance poured incongruous 
wines and for which they spread vari- 
ous viands which didn’t blend. It hap- 
pened one day recently that I had 
Wagner and Strauss and Beethoven 
and Kipling on the same plate and 
Yeats, the incomparable, served as ‘‘en- 
tremets.”’ Small wonder that I had 
indigestion next day! For one should 
not have anything else the day one has 
Yeats—at least, if one be Irish and 
fairly ruled by all which is Irish, good 
and bad. Before he said one word, as 
he sat half-crouched on the grim wood- 
en chair, with his chin bent on his 
breast and his long limbs awkwardly 
crooked, I loved him for not posing, 
not puffing out his chest nor glaring 
with his eyes, nor doing any of the 
usual lecturer’s stunts as he suffers an 
introduction. Once he wiggled, a small 
boyish, protesting wiggle, eloquent ex- 
| -eedingly. Then he began to talk with 
j the magic which does not live over 
| here, the magic which has charmed my 
heart and soul in remote places, long 
ago in Erin, and only last summer in 
the nooks and bays of the little island 
far east in the Atlantic. With the same 
spirit, a shred of it only, which perhaps 
makes this wonderful pleader beg the 
inexorable work of the world to pass 
| by and spoil anything but the ‘‘ethel’”’ 
| of Ireland, I cried to these remote folk 
in Newfoundland, “Stay as you are!” 
A man has written sense and nonsense 
about Yeats and his speech. A man 
who can be so foolish as to write that 
the Irishman goes abou#, the world gay, 
y Volatile, roinantic, PPoetical, childlike 
and adorable, should be set for a while 
with some real Irish, net the comic 
paper or story-book people, but those 
of whom Mr. Yeats knows and speaks, 
those whom I also know and revere, 
and who make one boy before their 
depth of feeling and mysticism and the 
quality of their souls. There are Irish- 
men of that stripe here in Toronto, 
whose hearts swelled and eyes dimmed 
as Yeats talked on Saturday, for they 
felt and understood, as others 
can be made to do by any amount of 
explanation or dissection. It would not 
be enough to go into Ireland from end 
to end, to note the difference between 
the North-east and the North-west, the 
Middle 
Ireland 
despoiled. 
fore 


serve, 


none 


and the South, to realize what 
has, and of what she can be 
It needs also to be Irish be- 
one to know the sombre re- 
the eloquent ire, the fire 
and the force, not from books, nor from 
others, but 
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disclosi 
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Irishman is not always “lovable,” any 
more than an Englishman or a Scots- 
man; sometimes he is to the last notch 
| impossible in that aspect, and not be- 
| cause of lack of qualities, but because 
| S tion of ul, a loneli- 
h is the real and of 
ich Ienglishn reserve is a 
; sort of g } ‘ 
| I think the English attitude towards 
Treland must - the one thing changed 
| before any progress « t made which 
will result i ordiale, There 
are a few den gues few “lovable”’ 
Irishmen who ha ressed the Eng- 
lish with their qualitic but that great 
life of the people, tt sombre, silent, 
deep-burning life of the people is not 
! accepte for the great fact it is. It is 
mot ac s¢ I dislike iy English folk, 
as some of the Iri ivow they do. 
| My best, brainiest and dearest friends 
J} are English folk, but trange to say, 
they are English folk who stand aloof 
in a sort of isolation of study and life, 
} or English folk who have been far and 
jlong afield from the right little, tight 
| little island, and have lost that insuf- 
'ferable denseness which makes. the 
| Englishman unconscious of his power 
| to offend one of these little ones, to 
| rouse the deep, deadly resentment 
| Which never takes speech or the fervid 
| protest which make the good English- 
man cry treason and stop his ears. It 
may be the cry of past influences in 
my soul which makes me plan for an 
old age, not of luxury nor pleasure in 
fee busy haunts of men, but a sweet, 
quiet, studious, thoughtful life, with 
‘some very primitive ar 


! simple people, 
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who have never known the crushing 
and suffocating thraldom of up-to-date 
life. Imagine with what accord I heard 
the words of the young Irishman, who 
pleads only that these ideal conditions 
might be preserved to the people who 
are year by year losing them! 
* 

“Oh, he’s just like anybody else, I 
dare say!” said one woman hardly, as 
we strayed from the Yeats lecture. 
“These men are paid to talk so,” and 
she puffed herself out in bourgeoise 
content and toddled away. A shy girl 
with eyes tender and mysterious, said 
to me in a half whisper, “It reminded 
me of that story about the angel trou- 
bling the waters once a year,” and she 
too took her musing way from me. A 
man (an Englishman) asked, ‘‘Did you 
like him? I thought how rum it would 
be to go over there if everyone spoke 
Irish! Good scheme, you know; every- 
one would go to hear them. Country 
would coin money.” And a Scotch 
lady, fat, fair and forty, with a timid 
air, enquired, ‘‘What was that about 
the Gaelic Society closing all the bar- 
rooms? Sounded like Carrie Nation! 
I thought the Gaelic Society was a 
Fenian organization!” “Oh! you mean 
the Clan-na-Gael,” said a_ student, 
laughing. “The Gaelic Society is an 
awfully literary lot, you know. And 
they shut up the bars to get the crowd 
to their parade, you know.” ‘‘And quite 
right, too,” said the fat lady, easily. 
“Have they kept them shut ever 
since?’ At which the student and the 
lot of us laughed, consumedly, until 
the Scotch lady imagined she had said 
something clever, and went home quite 
proud. “But what good can we do out 
here, im our circumstalvces. to preserve 
the treasures of Irishmen?” is the 
question each soul must answer for 
itself. The very fact of the question is 


“a step in the right direction towards 
the right answer. LADY GAY. 


—_—_s>o____-— 
A Scotch Celebration. 





Various projects are being carried 
out with the view of commemorating 
what is known as “The False Alarm.” 
Scott, in a note to the “Antiquary,” 
gives interesting details of this event, 
which stirred the borders of Scotland 
100 years ago. At that time the whole 
of Britain, and Scotland in particular, 
was in a ferment of excitement, due to 
the impression that the French intend- 
ed to invade this country. Beacons 
were erected all along the coast and 
throughout the land, and almost every 
able-bodied individual was enrolled 
either in a civil or military capacity, 
determined to resist the foe whenever 
he appeared. One night, at the end of 
January or beginning of February, 1804, 
the person who kept watch at Home 
Tower, deceived by some accidental fire 
across the border in Northumberland, 
lighted his own beacon, and the signal 
was repeated through all the valleys 
on the English border. Never was sum- 
mons to arms more promptly obeyed. 
Men, dreading they should be late, hur- 
ried from every part of the country- 
side to the rendezvous, only to find 
that there had been a false alarm. This 
outburst of patriotism warmed the 
hearts of Scotsmen in every part of the 
globe, and the memory of it is still 
cherished. 





Willie Est Mort. Vive Willie. 





Willie poached his baby sister 
O’er the kitchen range. 
Mother said, before they missed her: 
“My, this room smells strange!” 
—Yale “Record.” 
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The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
guests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. %. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studies. 


Killarney.—I 


am “blest, indeed,” to use 
your own 


words, by such pleasant and 
heartsome letters as yours, my good 
friend. Never mind about the wars and 
calamities. They are far away, and your 
worry can do nothing but harm. «shanks 


for the good new year wishes ‘They're 
coming true, but not for the long life 
wish. Sure, I am going to live forever 


and ever and ever, but before long I shall 
be wanting to move off and take another 
start somewhere or somehow different 
from this. Your birthday brings you un 
der Taurus, the leading sign of the earth 
triplicity—the other two earth months be- 
ing September and January You have a 
good deal of the Taurus power and domi- 
nance and unrest; quickness of percep- 
tion and some appreciation of art, prob 
ably music, are traits evident. You are 
somewhat of an idealist, but not an un- 
reasonable one. You have some Original- 
ity and grace of expression; sometimes 
you are a bit careless of detail, and al- 
ways generous and good to those de- 
pendent on you. I cannot understand the 
apparently erratic Impulse shown in your 
lines. I don't think one could say arbi- 
trarily that our thoughts always affect 
our subjects, but they certainly do some- 
times. 
Peaceful 
‘ child and 


Valley.—You 
a fairly well 


are an Aries 
developed speci- 





men. Aries rules from March 21 to Aout | sequence of ideas and some perseverance. 


19. Aries is called the sign of sacrifice. 
Aries people are usually executive, earn- 
est and determined. They are leaders and 
naturally dominate those about them; are 
bright, genial, witty and good talkers. A 
great intuition marks the advanced Aries 
and loyalty to their friends, in whom they 
will see no wrong. Many fine writers, 
novelists and descriptive, are born under 
this sign. Some are changeable, quick- 
tempered, resentful. There are two dis- 
tinct personalities under Aries—one under 
the influence of the Moon and Mars at 
time of birth will develop the last three 
traits mentioned. They are usually short. 
The other type, tall and broad-shouldered, 
are more reticent, with a deep spiritual 
nature and great occult power if they 
choose to develop it. Generous and noted 
for good works, they are a splendid type, 
though not always successful in material 
things. Aries sometimes badly needs re- 
straint and discipline. Thanks for your 
kind appreciation of a little common- 
sense. We do need it badly sometimes. 
I think you are largely of the latter type 
of Aries child—hope so, anyway. 

Askanse.—Please send me another study. 
In some way the last week's grist got 
badly mixed up. It was quite all my fault, 
as I was evidently interrupted while doing 
yours (an Aquarius) and picked up an- 
other (a Libra) by mistake to begin a 
new sheet of paper, leaving your unfin- 
ished and “hers” without a nom de 
plume, and she was one of the dearest 
creatures! You wrote about society and 
your impatience at its demands—she ahout 
goodness knows what. One or other of 
you gave me an address in Cariton street, 
but I remember being quite taken with 
the studies—both. 


Queen Bess.—Indeed I 
race; in fact, was on that 
boat which you mention. ‘ 
a January but a February child, and 
your sign, ‘‘ Aquarius,” began to rule 
just three days before your birth. Your 
writire shows much of the bright care- 
lessness of the Aquarius sign; you are 
intuitive, sweet-tempered, impulsive, 
slightly pessimistic, with excellent se- 
quence of ideas, and a generally alert 
and observant pose. You are not quite 
fully @eveloped and show signs of youth. 
You are conscientious and generally 
careful of details. Thanks for considera- 


tion in the matter of the color of your 
paper. 

Bushwhacker.—I really do believe in it, 
having proved it so often and so thor- 
oughly, and it certainly is interesting. 
Your birthday, May 24, brings you under 


did see | A 
** American 
You are not 


Gemini, the June sign, and you have 
many of the traits very. plainly sug- 
gested, although your writing is some- 


what crude in parts. There is a strain 
of pessimism and some tenacity in it. 
You are trustful and sometimes incapable 
of reserve. It would not do to tell you 


very important secrets, I fancy, The 
open ‘‘o” is a serious weakness in your 
study. You have some regard for ap- 


pearances, and can be easily caught by a 
fine and commanding exterior. There 
are hints of pleasant and contented dis- 
position, but some of the conflicting im- 
pulses of the twin sign, Gemini, are 
visible also. You have, however, good 





Ready to serve. 

Just open the tin. 
England's Beef Eaters can 
ee no better nor more 
nourishing food 
than Clark’s 
Roast Beef. 


W. CLARK, Brn. 
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1 wish I were back in the woods myself 
just now! 

Geddes.—The enclosure was quite unfit 
for delineation. Your accompanying note 
shows some character. There is decision, 
hope, ambition, practical thought, very 
good sequence of ideas, great sympathy, 
tact and feeling. Love of ease and lux- 


ury and a courage which approaches 
temerity. Writer should succeed, but 
not in very elevated pursuits. rt. 3. 


rather a good Gemini type if it receives 
the careful training it requires for per- 
fection. 


Ibie.—Your writing is honest, praetical 
and modest, but—(I cannot flatter you!)— 
it is still crude. April 16th brings you 
well under Aries, and you are a person 
who would be slow to relinquish an ob- 
ject, leave a friend, or give up an idea. 
Thanks for the good wishes. I trust 
pf may in your own case come true 
also. 


Roma Falger.—Dec. 2 brings you under 
Saggitarius, a fire sign. There is a 
good deal of inspiration and interest in 
your writing, but it is not yet suitable 
for final delineation. 
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{White 


Windsor Salt is 
as pure and as white as driven 
snow. There are no impurities 
or black specks in it—i¢ 7s all 
salt. You hear this everywhere, 
“As pure and white as Windsor 
Salt—snow white.” 
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CALIFORNIA, MEXICO, FLORIDA, 
HOT SPRINGS, ARKANSAS, 


«> WINTER RESORTS... 


For health or pleasure take a trip to the ‘‘ Sunny 
South.” 


It takes less than two days to Florida and four days 
to California. 


Stop-over allowed at certain points, and you can go 
one way and return another. 


. NEAR BY 
Winter Resorts 


The Excellent Mineral Waters of St. 
Catharines and Mount Clemens are very 
beneficial First-class hotel accommodation. 

The Grand Trunk takes you to these resorts quickly 
and comfortably, and without change from Toronto. 

_For tickets, reservations and all information call at 
City Ticket Office, north-west corner King and Yonge 
Streets, Toronto, or to any Grand Trunk Agent. 
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FAST SERVICE 


Between Toronto 
delphia and Washington BG.” 
Leaving Toronto by the 
CANADIAN PACIFIC *5.20 P.M. TRAIN 
Connecting with the Pennsylvania Ry. 
Lv. Toronto 


* 
: -20 p.m. 
Ar. Baltimore 2 P 





Ar. Philadelphia aiacm 
Ar. Washington..... *B. 30 a.m. 


*Daily 


Through Buffet Sleeping Car Buffaloto Phil 
and Washington. 


Toronto to Buffalo and New York 
Ly. Toronto—a 7.50am. b 9-45a.m. 
Ar, Buffalo — a10.55a.m. b13.40 p.m, 
Ar. N, York—aro.oo p,m. —_aro.00 p.m. 
: _The 5.20 p.m. train has through first-cl 
Toronto to New York, and Dining Car, 
Buffalo, daily. 
a— Daily, except Sunday. 


adelphia 


bs.20 p.m 
b8.20 p.m 
b7.50 a.m 


ass sleeper, 
Toronto to 
b---Daily. 

For tickets and and particulars, apply at Uni 
Depot (north wicket) or City Ticket O ice, 1 King 
stieet east, Toronto. 

A. H. NOTMAN, 
A.G.P.A., Toronto. 





Manufacturers vo. 
the Celebrated... 


JUBILEE and 





Malt and Hops’ 


WHITE LABEL 
INDIA PALE... 





THE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 


BREWERS «0d IMALSTERS 


ALES 





The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
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The Book Worm. 


“~ HE man 
w write of 





who 
the 


toil, sea danger 


that will give 


rounding those 


ships,” and he 


cination that 





upon 
coasts, posseses for the toiler. 


imaginative insight. The 


Newfoundland outports” are 


in these tales of the sea, but there is, 


what may be rarer in these days of lit- 
erary smartness, a heartfelt apprecia- 
tion of the ‘‘men who do things” in the 


remote corners of the earth. 
strong and tender, 
Sea’’ is a book to be remembered. In 


Simple, 


modern fiction there is hardly a finer 


passage than the paragraph which con- 
cludes “The Breadth of the North,” 
with its brave enumeration of the 
things that mock even the strength of 
the bitter winds. (Toronto: Fleming 
H. Revell Company.) 





The book, ‘“Monsigny,’’ by Justice 
Miles Forman, is an utter contrast to 
these tales of Newfoundland fisherman. 
In an old French chateau is a wonder- 
fully beautiful maiden, with silvery 
hair and purple eyes, who is, as a mat- 
ter of course, surrounded by adorers, 
one of whom, a simple, frank young 
Englishman, finally wins her. There is 
a distinctly nasty woman, who past is 
all that the New York “Sunday Jour- 
nal” might desire, and this unpleasant 
person creates a disagreeable impres- 
sion by her hysterics and bursts of pla- 
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Isabeau of ‘Monsigny.” 


tonic attachment. But she finally de- 
parts, and after the rooms in the cha- 
teau are well aired, we feel that the ro- 
mance will have an entirely prosaic 
ending. The story is distinctly below 
“Journey's End,” by the same author. 
Cover, type and illustrations are quite 
in keeping with the daintiness and 
fragrance that surround the fair Isa- 
beau. (Toronto: Copp, Clark & Co.) 





“Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm”’ will 
be welcomed by everyone who has read 
Kate Douglas Wiggin’s former books— 
but who has not read “The Birds’ 
Christmas Carol” and ‘‘Penelope’s Eng- 
lish Experience’? Kate Douglas Wig- 
gin; whose real name is Mrs. Riggs, has 
a delightful freshness and quaint hu- 
mor that are as breezy as ever in this 
latest book, which introduces us to a 
unique, small person, whose career is 
followed with deepening interest. Re- 
becea, as child and girl, is a character 
full of unexpected turnings and su- 
premely lovable. This volume will 
avoid what Mr. Podsnap always dread- 
ed—“bringing a blush to the cheek of 
the young person”’—but it will assured- 
ly bring an hour of mingled amusement 
and edification to the reader. (Toron- 
to: William Briggs.) 





Letters written by Mrs. M. l. Steven- 
son during 1887-88 to her sister, Jane 
Whyte Balfour, edited and arranged by 
Marie Clothilde Balfour, have been 
published under the title, ‘From Sar- 
anac to the Marquesas and Beyond.”’ 
These epistles are written in easy-flow- 
ing style, but possess no remarkable 
attraction, aside from their allusions 
to Robert Louis. They are the expres- 
sion of a refined and somewhat observ- 
ant nature, but the interest in the vol- 
ume is entirely of a reflected character. 
To every lover, which means every 
reader, of Stevenson, these letters will 
prove a desirable addition to the library 
already written about the Scot whom 
the islanders called Tusitala. (London: 
Methuen & Co.) 


Miss Ethelwyn Wetherald is a Cana- 
dian writer in whom her countrymen 
may take just pride. Her work has 
won a distinct place in United States 
publications, her poetry being distin- 
guished for its lyric grace and felicity 


of touch. She has attempted nothing 
ambitious in her latest collection of 
short poems, entitled ‘“‘The Radiant 


Road,”’ but there are many snatches of 
song which linger in the memory. She 
is gaining in strength and sureness, 
showing in her latest work a grasp of 
life’s pathos and beauty that is not too 
common in the verse of to-day. “The 
White Gifts,” “The World Well Lost” 
and “When I am Weariest” are full of 
real poetic impulse. 


Two books, entitled “Through Sor- 
row’s Gate,"’ by Halliwell Sutcliffe, and 
“Thyra Varrick,” by Amelia E. Barr, 
have recently been sent over by T. 
Fisher Unwin (London,, Eng.). The 
former is a story of the moors. The 
hero, Griff Lomax, an erstwhile busy 


man of the world, through his own 
choice and to calm his own conscience, 
pays the debt of a past sin by becom- 
ing a hermit for a term of five years. 
He tills the soil and breaks stones, his 
chief companions being a host of trou- 
bled thoughts. Only in books do we 
tind such men, but even between paper 


covers they are interesting enough to 


make a pleasing impression on the im- 


would 
ocean, 
who would give even to 
the people of the in- 
land a glimpse of sea 
and 
sea conquest must be 
dowered with strength 
the 
world some realization 
of the hardships sur- 
who 
“go down to the seain 
must 
also have an imagina- 
tive force piercing the 
fog and the gloom to 
discover the stern fas- 
the 
ocean, even as it beats 
Newfoundland 
In “The 
Way of the Sea’? Norman Duncan gives 
us ten stories that have in satisfactory 
measure these qualities of vigor and 
“folk of the 
pictured 
by an artist who has neglected no rude 
detail in these hard lives, and who fails 
not in the higher relation of human 
sympathy. There is good workmanship 


“The Way of the 








































































agination. After this particular re- 
cluse toils and slaves and battles with 
remorse long enough to make the read- 
er believe in his sincerity, another ele- 
ment is introduced. Cupid, of course, 
tosses his shaft over the intake, and 
the man, proving himself to be alto- 
gether human, does just what any oth- 
er man might have done under similar 
circumstances. He tumbles head over 
ears in love for the second time in his 
life, marries one of the loveliest hero- 
ines pen could paint, returns to the 
home of his fathers, and, according to 
the book, “lives happy ever after.” 





In “Thrya Varrick,” Mrs. Barr has 
pictured a most attractive daughter of 
the seas, whose quite life is disturbed 
by the arrival of a dashing Highlander. 
The knight in kilts makes love in very 
ardent fashion, as the following ex- 
tract might lead one to believe: “Then 
the high tide of his love came into his 
blood, rose to his heart, lifted him off 
his feet, and he went drifting upon 
some unearthly sea of rapture.” 
Zounds! and two chapters farther on 
we find him at the feet of his former 
love, and, for some time, betrothed. 
But, in justice to the gallant Scot, the 
author explains that the maid of the 
Orkneys has in the meantime been 
spirited away, on the eve of an elope- 
ment, by an irate father, who has other 
plans in view for the child he adores. 
She is allowed to choose between what 
seem to her two evils. One alternative 
is to marry the man of her father’s 
choice—the other is to join her indig- 
nant parent, the sea-captain, on a 
three years’ cruise. The girl prefers 
the latter, but when the ship sails she 
is conspicuous by her absence. Finally 
the sweet Thyra lands in Edinburgh, 
intending to paddle her own canoe. 
Fortune favors her, even to the extent 
of permitting her to attend the wed- 
ding of her fickle Scottish lover. Then 
the most natural thing in the world 
happens—matters shape themselves sat- 
isfactorily, as they usually do in nov- 
els. The girl’s heart turns to lover No. 
1, the friend of her father, and even 
“The Duchess” could not improve on 
the state of affairs which exists “two 
and twenty years later.” 





Admirers of the works of Agnes and 
Egerton Castle should lose no time in 
reading their latest offering to the 
world of books, “Incomparable Bel- 
lairs."’. It is another of those fascinat- 
ing stories of the days of powder and 
patches, and the theme centers about 
the love affairs of an irresistible widow 
and an adorable young actress. In it 
we hear more of the old-time London 
green-room and of the devious ways of 


Bath. In places the book reminds one 
of that rather pretty little tale which 
won a fair share of popularity, “A 


Nest of Linnets.’”’ But “Incomparable 
Bellairs” is written in a lighter vein, 
and abounds in entertaining incidents 
and bright conversation that falls 
principally from the experienced lips of 
a giddy woman and numerous gay 
men. The various characters are well 
depicted, from that of the fair Quaker- 
ess who enters stageland and very soon 
becomes imbued with a knowledge of 
the world, to the irrepressible Irish- 
man, an altogether delightful ne’er-do- 
well, who thinks of little beyond love 
and laughter. In the exuberance of his 
spirits he goes the length of tossing his 
last guinea to the post-boy and then 
rides forth and by way of variety, 
plays the part of ‘‘a gentleman of the 
road’’—this scion of Irish aristocracy, 
the Honorable Denis O’Hara! The nar- 
rative is quaintly told and the book 
prettily bound and decorated. (Copp, 
Clark Company, Limited.) 


BRIGHT’S DISEASE 
BEATEN AGAIN. 


Mary Malcolm’s Life Was Measured 
by Days and 
Hours. 
Dedd’s Kidney Pills Had Her 
Able to be out in a 
Week, 
Another Remarkable Cure Brought 
Out by the Collingwocd and 
Eglinton Cases. 








Toronto, Feb. 15.—(Special.)—The in- 
terest in medical circles here over the 
cures of Mrs. Adams of Collingwood, 
and Mrs. Philip of Eglinton of Bright’s 
Disease, has been given fresh fuel by 
another and yet more startling cure of 
that same terrible ailment. This latest 
ease is that of a young girl, Mary Mal- 
colm, who lives with her parents at 199 
Marlborough avenue, this city. 


Death Seemed Sure. 


This cure is little short of miraculous. 
Miss Malcolm was in the clutches of 
Bright’s Disease from May until Sep- 
tember, and had sunk so low that her 
life was measured by days, if not by 
hours. Hope had given place to a cer- 
tainty of death, and her friends had 
turned to the sad task of preparing her 
grave clothes. These last ghastly gar- 
ments are now in the house, but Mary 
Malcolm is a strong, hearty maiden, 
who can look on them without even a 
shudder of fear. Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
effected the change. Here is the story, 
as told by the girl’s mother, Mrs. W. 
Malcolm: 

“My daughter, Mary, who is now 
fourteen years old, was taken suddenly 
ill with Bright’s Disease in May, 1902. 
We had the doctor, and continued with 
him till September, 1902, when he said 
he could do nothing more for her. She 
was so swollen with Dropsy as to be al- 
most unrecognizable. 


Cure Was Quick. 


“From a book dropped in at the door 
we learned of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and 
as a last resort determined to try them. 
They gave her relief from the very be- 
ginning, so much so that in one week 
we were able to take her out to Munro 
Park for an afternoon. 

“After taking four boxes she was en- 
tirely cured, and she has never had the 
slightest relapse. We can never say 
too much for Dodd’s Kidney Pills, as 


they certainly saved my daughter's 
life.” 
And Mary, the daughter on whom 


Bright's Disease had pronounced the 
sentence of death, now a picture of 
healthy girlhood, smiled a cheerful as- 
sent to her mother’s statement and 
chimed in, “If I am ever sick again I 
will take nothing but Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills.” 

It is hardly necessary to add that 
proof piled on proof has convinced the 
public that Bright's Disease is curable, 
and that Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the 
cure; that if the disease is of the Kid- 
neys or from the Kidneys the one un- 
failing remedy is Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
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Brim-full of Health and Energy, 


Life is worth living when one can 
awake after a good night’s sleep— 
ready for anything the day may bring. 
Kye clear; tongue clean; liver active; 
stomach right ; hand steady and every 
nerve vibrating with that splendid 
sense of the power of perfect health. 
Too few enjoy this enviable morning 
awakening, but 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


| Salt 


can always be depended upon to 
restore the system to its natural con- 
dition and keep you in good sound 
health. A gentle laxative it helps 
nature to rid the system of poisonous 
impurities, stimulates the liver and 
tones up the digestive organs. 
At all Druggists ase. and 6oc. 
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A Baton Celebrity. 


CQ man with a name spelled 
“V-o-g-t’’ was ever born up 
in Pain Court or down in 
Glengarry. There was a 
builder of pipe organs in El- 

mira, a thrifty little village in the 
County of Waterloo. And Vogt, the or- 
gan-builder, was pernans as native a 
figure in the German-Canadian village 
as Kaspar of Blenheim, who found the 
skull, or Hans Sachs, the musical cob- 
bler. And there were loads of cord- 
wood, and felt boots and axes in that 
village, for the folk who lived there- 
abouts were among the makers of Can- 
ada. The organ-builder knew all the 
roads in the county, and they all led 





to Berlin. He had both sons and 
daughters; and one who at. school 
signed his name “August Vogt” 


watched his father put pipes in the or- 
fans many a day. He also fumbled on 
the white and black keys and stuck his 
feet here and there on the wooden ped- 
als which his father made. 

And August learned “pieces’’ while 
the rest of the village boys played 

among the dandelions. He 
“took quarters,” and played things at 
Christmas trees, before at the age of 
Gay “Sel P he SK folk let Riva Witneran 
church, with the robust, faithful little 
choir all around the organ. 

August did so well on the organ that 
the country folk said he should be a 
musician. So that while he was still a 
young man he went down to the New 
England conservatory at Boston. That 
was in ’82. In '83 he came home and 
Was appointed organist of the First 
Methodist Church in St. Thomas. In 
’85 he went to Germany, where he re- 
mained for three years, drinking deep 
at the “Pierian springs’ of Leipsic. He 
heard the folk-songs and the German 
players. He studied Beethoven and 
Mozart while listening to the accents of 
the people whose fellow-countrymen 
founded Elmira in the County of Wa- 
terloo. In Leipsic he often attended St. 
Thomas’ Church, noted for its splendid 
choir of unaccompanied singers. There 
he got the first impulse which led to his 
organization of the Jarvis Street Bap- 
tist Church choir in Toronto, where he 
became choirmaster and organist in ’88. 
He also taught the piano and the pipe 
organ, the instrument which his father 
had built. 

But choral singing was always up- 
permost in Mr. Vogt’s mind. In ’94, 
with his own choir ns a nucleus he or- 
ganized the now famous Mendelssohn 
choir. Of his ultimate specific achieve- 
ments with that body of singers he was 
as yet but vaguely conscious; but his 
main purpose was to reproduce in Can- 
ada, with Canadian singers, such ef- 
fects as he had listened to in the St. 
Thomas’ Church at Leipsic. 

That he has done this and perhaps 
more must be judged by the unsolicited 
testimony of his recent coadjutor, Vic- 
tor Herbert, who states that neither in 
America nor the Old World has he lis- 
tened to such singing as that of the 
Toronto Mendelssohn Choir. 

The history and achievements of this 
notable Canadian organization are al- 
ready well known. Various theories 
have been propounded to explain its 
phenomenal success. These must all 
be conveniently summed up in the per- 
sonality of its conductor. This cannot 
be judged merely from his public ap- 
pearance at the baton and the desk. 
It must be gauged from an inside ob- 
servation of the man and his method. 

Now, Mr. Vogt is not an Irishman. 
Therefore, he is not of that infectious 
temperament which wins by instan- 
taneous personal magnetism. There is 
a Teutonic caution about his chiseled 
physiognomy which does not amount to 
much in the making of that indefin- 
able element known as “breeze.” He 
does not effervesce. He analyzes. His 
work looms up before him as a distinct 
problem. From a given number of 
Canadian singers he proposes to pro- 
duce certain chorai effects in the study 
of such and such great masters. His 
choice of compositions is deliberately 
catholic. Though he prefers the Rhine 
as a river to the Thames, the Seine or 
the Neva—or even the Don—there is no 
geographical limitation to the work of 
the Mendelssohn Choir. The society 
produces works from every creditable 
standard source in existence. 

An inspection of its programmes will 
show that its conductor has drawn im- 
partially on English, French, German 
and Russian composers. More than any 
other of later years he has studied 
English choral styles and methods. 
With a balanced repertoire in his mind 
he proceeds to rehearse. And to under- 
stand the efficiency of the Mendelssohn 
Choir yqu must study its rehearsals. 

The first clear essential is a little at 
a time. This is thoroughly German. 
Canadian singers are not steeped in 
choral atmosphere. The sublimities of 
Wagner, Gounod and Tschaikovsky 
must be made _ simple by analysis. 
Common terms must be used. The aim 
being to popularize great compositions 
for the masses, the immediate object of 
a rehearsal is to popularize it for the 
chorus. This requires tact, patience 
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and a balance of temperament, all 
somewhat cool-blooded qualities, and 
all native to Mr. Vogt. A great effect 
is easily spoiled by a trifle. Eliminate 
that trifle. A small point in phrase ex- 
pression is a sure step to the interpre- 
tation of a passage, which has many 
factors in quantity, quality and distri- 
bution of tone. Insist on that point. 
Afterwards insist some more. More- 
over, the composer not being able to 
put in signs more than a skeleton of 
his meaning, it becomes the conductor’s 
business to supply the vital lineaments. 
He is to the writer of choral music 
what an Irving or a Robertson is to 
Shakespeare—an interpreter. 

Because of these things and enough 
more to fill a small volume, Mr. Vogt 
has come to exert a tremendous sanity 
on the rehearsals of his choir. Some 
may call it mathematical sang froid. 
It is precisely the kind of cold mathe- 
matics that makes statues, pictures 
and some poems. When the conductor 
at a concert swings his baton over a 
passage in Gounod, it must be reinem- 
bered that he is not waving a fairy’s 
wand. The tone-coloring of that pas- 
sage has been got by oft-repeated 
touches of the musical brush, and a 
persistent carrying forward of every 
detail to the point of absolute finish. 
Mr. Vogt may not look rapturously in- 
spired in his conducting. His baton 
may not bob at every demi-semi-quav- 
er, He may even seem to be angular 
in his style. But he knows exactly 
What he wants, where and when he is 
going to get it—and his singers know it 
too. Simple, if severe, he is invariably 
courteous and discerning. He may in- 
dulge in occasional sarcasm, but rarely 
in superlatives. He hedges his work 
about with no fol-de-rols, but illumines 
it with tremendously effective simpli- 
city. He may invite and is always 
ready to consider a helpful eriticism. 
And the now eminent conductor who 
once watched his father build little or- 
gans in the County of Waterloo acts 
on the principle that what has been 
done for choral singing abroad may 
also be done in Canada—by Canadians. 

AUGUSTUS BRIDLE. 





The Story of a Daisy. 


[ was 10 o’clock at the cafe. The 





babel of French and English that 
had filled the place an hour earlier 
had subsided into a low murmur. 

At the table in the corner, where the 
cool air floated in through the open 
window, sat a man _ with a strong, 
clear-cut face and a girl whose charm 
lay in a certain radiant frankness of 
expression. 

Brie cheese, toast biscuits and black 
coffee testified that the end of dinner 
had been reached, but they made no 
movement to go. A row of palms gave 
their table the advantage of seclusion, 
and they felt no hurry to bring the 
cozy dinner to a close. 

The man, Dan Trevor, reached for a 
match and lighted another cigar, while 
the girl watched him with a half-sen- 
suous appreciation of his fine outlines, 
strength and grace. For she was an 
artist to her finger-tips, and strength 
and beauty in a man were like wine to 
her soul. 

“If you look at me in that way,” he 
threatened, with a long, steady glance, 
before which her own fell and little 
Waves of pink swept across her cheeks, 
“T shall not pretend to keep the law.” 

He leaned forward on his strong arms 
and kissed her. 

Then he continued pleadingly, but 
with a certain masterfulness' which 
made her a little afraid of him, ‘Tell 
me, when shall we ns 
say “be married” so long as a certain 
other wornan chose to hold him. Then 
he continued, in an embarrassed man- 
ner: 

“That 
away?’’ 

The girl winced visibly. They 
decided to have the courage of their 
convictions, since there was no other 
way, but it was difficult to grow ac- 
customed to the verbal finesse which 
this necessitated. 

The thing had been decided that af- 
ternoon. It had come about quickly 
and unexpectedly, as the decisions 
which change the whole course of our 
lives sometimes do. It had been born 
of the vastness and loneliness of the 
sea, which made human action and 
opinion seem utterly pointless. 

The noble and despairing cry of the 
Princess Flavia, “If love were all!” 
suddenly rang in the girl’s ears with 
startling distinctness, and almost with- 
out knowing it the passionate protest 
of her own heart had answered—“Love 
is all!” 

In a moment Trevor's strong arms 

were around her, and heaven and earth 
and life and joy and goodness and bad- 
ness were in the eyes which looked in- 
to hers so compellingly and in the 
fiercely tender kisses which fell upon 
her face. 
At the station up in Westchester 
where they had changed trains on their 
way back to the city, Trevor had 
caught sight of a great starry daisy 
growing in a grassy field opposite, and 
had gathered it for her at the risk of 
losing the train. From the clump of 
trees on the opposite side of the field 
the slim, white spire of a church arose. 
There was something about the simple 
country scene that fixed the girl’s at- 
tention with strange intensity. 

Perhaps it was this little scene that 
gave her a distaste for the cognac 
which the waiter placed before her at 
dinner, and which she had pushed aside 
with a tinge of disgust. She used to 
feel that way two years before, when 
she had newly come to the city to 
study. 

With a little sigh she finished her 
coffee and laid her napkin on the table. 
At that moment her eye fell on the 
daisy in her belt, and she took it out 
and looked at it thoughtfully. A curi- 
ous, disturbed expression spread over 
her face. 

“Dan,’ 
took in 
daisy and 
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Trevor to 
laughingly: 





Malt 
Purity 


Ale brewed from malt alone 
pcssesses important dietic properties 
that are lacking in common ales. 

Carling’s Ale is brewed from the 
purest and most scientifically pre- 
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suppose cognac would affect a daisy?” 


It was a little speech, but the glim- 


mer of earnestness boded ill for their 
plans. 
“The old Puritanical spirit,’’ thought 


himself; but he answered, 


“The effect would be incalculable, I 


fancy.” 


“We shall see,”” she replied, nipping 
off the stem and placing the faded 
flower in the glass. 


At first it seemed to show signs of 
reviving, then drooped lower and low- 
er. She watched it as if fascinated for 
a moment, and then stared dreamily 
out of the window. 


A quick, strong feeling of revulsion 
seized her. What madness had pos- 
sessed her? She looked at the daisy, 


which hung limp over the edge of the 
glass, as if she had found in it a les- 
son. The grotesque, black figures with 
which the walls were frescoed and gave 
the place its name, seemed to leer at 
her fiendishly. 

Out there, alone with the sky, it had 
seemed so different, so right that they 
should become a law unto themselves. 


But here the old standards were re- 
established. Trevor was watching her 
keenly, and he knew before she spoke 
what was coming. 

“You see it, don’t you, dear?” she 
said at last, her voice full of tender 
misery “It’s a sort of allegory to me. 
The cognac stands for the world, the 
flesh and the devil, and the daisy for 


honor. We were all 
more than happiness; or 
could be no happiness for 
it. She is your wife 
seemed to choke her—‘and I—I should 
be—like the daisy,” and she touched 
the dead flower pityingly. 

Trevor did not speak, but his white, 
compressed nostrils and the suffering 
in his were more eloquent than 
words, 

“You see it, don’t you, dear?’ she 
repeated, and her voice sounded like a 
wail. “At first we should be swept far 
away from the world and its censure 
by our love, but a day would surely 
come when the horror of it would swal- 


wrong. Honor is 
rather, there 
us without 
the words 


eyes 


low me up like the dark waters. We 
are not strong enough to defy the 
world. And we should quarrel, and 


perhaps I might even feel bitter to- 
ward you for allowing me to do this 
thing, and you would look disdainfully 
at the woman who had dragged her 
womanhood in the dust.’’ 

She finish<=d speaking with a dry lit- 
tle sob. 

“To be cast out of Paradise like this” 
came bitterly from between Trevor's 
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closed teeth. And the music throbbed 
as if in sympathy with him. 

Then, as he looked at her white, 
drawn face, the better man in him con- 
quered. A strange tenderness welled 
up in his heart and a wave of thank- 
fulness swept over him that they had 
been saved from themselves and from 
each other. 

“Come, little girl,’”’ he said, “I will 
put you in a cab and send you home.” 

And his touch, as he helped her on 
with her wrap, was a caress. 

They went out very silently. 

“Queer place for a daisy,’  solilo- 
quized Francois, as he cleared away 
the debris from the corner table a few 
minutes later.—San Francisco ‘‘Bulle- 
tin.” 





As we Find Him. 


We came upon the college man in the 
green sweater. 

“Studying much?"’ we asked. 

“Studying?” he echoed, his eyes di- 
lating with astonishment. “Well, I 
guess not. I finished up football in the 


fall: now I'm playing hockey; soon it 
will be polo, then lacrosse, -and later 
on baseball.”’ 

“When do you expect to open your 


books?” 
“Well, during next vacation, if I get 


a chance.” 
| 





Prolong Your Life. 


Business men or active society people 
should take occasional trips to such 
places as St. Catharines, Mount Clem- 
ens, Dansville, Clifton Springs, etc. The 
restful quiet and excellent waters be- 
ing very beneficial. To those wishing 
more extended tour for health or plea- 
sure, what is more delightful than a 
trip to Florida, Nassau, or other points 
in the Sunny South, or to California, 
where oranges are now ripening. It 
takes less than two days to Florida 
and four days to California, and at the 
Grand Trunk ticket office, north-west 
corner King and Yonge streets, you 
may make reservations, secure folders, 
tickets and information. 





5:20 P. M. 


This is the hour the New York train 
leaves daily for New York, via the C.P 
R. and New York Central, arriving 7.50 
next morning. Through sleeper to New 
York. Dining car to Buffalo. 


























The greatest living German com- 
poser, Richard Strauss, was represent- | 
ed at the first concert by his famous} and clear phrasing. Miss Brooks played 
“Don Juan,” 
on the life 







tone-poem, 

commentary 
gate of Lenau’s poem. 
remarkable 
orchestration, of moving dramatic ap- 
emotionalism. 
score’ glows 


ea the Chopin Berceuse with great delica- 
m i/ Miss Brooks, 
ft first graduates of the Toronto Junetion 


College, winning the gold medal in June 


was one of 


instrumental 
and he uses the various sections of the 
contrasted charm. 
a first hearing the “Don Juan” 
definiteness of idea, 
would perhaps gain in continuity with 
Other works offered 
by the Pittsburg Orchestra were Beet- 
“Egmont,” 






teachers on the college staff. 
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HE Mendelssohn Choir and the 
Pittsburg Orchestra 
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frequent hearings. 





trained, until he is now a singer of the 






feast of music last 

Massey Hall. The programmes 

had been arranged 
catholicity of scope that made it cer- 
tain that every variety of taste would 
The choir gave three 
concerts, which were attended by audi- 
ences that must have reached a grand 
total of ten thousand people, while the 
orchestra, on their own account, gave 
a Saturday matinee invitation 
to the members of the choir and their 
In comprehensiveness and va- 
riety of design, in the largeness of the 
executive material, and in the beauty, 
finish, and effect of the performances 
the Mendelssohn Choir surpassed 
Mr. Vogt has brought 
his choir to a pitch of perfection that 
will be very difficult for him to improve 
He has solved the problem of 
not only obtaining the most exquisite 
Meissonier-like details from them, but 
remarkably 
vigorous effects, large masses of sound 
alternating 
purity and softness of tone. 
more than two hundred excellent sing- 
ers under his baton, 
me that he showed them at their very 





“Carneval,”’ 
cinating Bohemian study, Glazounow’s 
dad’ Amour,’ 





hearty applause. Miss Brooks and Mr. 





Wagner's 
Flying Dutch- 
Percy Pitt’s symphonic impres- 
and Francesca,” 
position of great merit and originality, 
the Bacchanale from 
the prelude to “Parsifal,’”” and Cowen’'s 
quaint Indian 
contributed 






be appealed to. and Miss Dorothea 


Davis, A.C.M., accompanist. 
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The Conservatory String Quartette 
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lect circle of lovers of chamber music. 
programme 
character, 





numbers were 
loncello, an expressive performer, with 
well-developed 





technique, 
facile executant, 
graceful phrasist, and the possessor of 
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important 
number of the evening. 
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Although the 
condusive to 
emotional 





former efforts. 






his accustomed sympathy 
Tschaikovski 


ducted with 





excitation 
the quartette, 
Adamson, 
good ensemble and 
interpretation. 
Mr. Saunders took his old place at the 
violoncello, 
recovered from 

vocalist was Mr. 












































































and Wagner 
triumphs. 


a 5 the leader- 
The only vocal soloist 
Witherspoon, basso, of New 
signal success by his dra- 
matic expression, 
gestive readings, and his exceptionally 
fine voice. 

I have said nothing about Mr. Vogt’s 
conducting of the chorus and combined 
selections. 
Vogt's direction has always been min- 
and careful, 


grandicse, 


delightful 
her indisposition. 
Stuart Pigott, 
favorable 
impression in two songs by Hilach and 


man to be satisfied with marking time, 
and he may give music-lovers next sea- 
son a still greater surprise. 
ready accomplished wonders, and from 
the germ of the modest 
seven seasons ago he has developed a 
complex organization, 
plemented by one of the finest orches- 
tras of America. His early programmes 
unaccom- 
scheme of 
last week included works of large form 
construction, 
orchestral accompaniment, and instru- 
mental compositions that 
symphonies 
Tschaikovski 
French school. 
teen numbers new to Toronto were in- 


tne dg tl Emily Selway has been 
conception to the performers. 
the orchestra with increased authority, 
and I have not the slightest doubt 
an orchestra 
would distinguish himself as greatly as 
he has in the capacity of choirmaster. 
important, 
interpretations 
reveals a keen appreciation of the es- 
sential points of the music before him 
and of its general spirit. He has, more- 
, a genius for bringing out the sug- 


where Mendelssohn's “Elijah” 
en recently by Mr. J. 
tor, Who had under his direction a force 
composed of 200 people in orchestra and 
Of Miss Selway’s work the St. 
Thomas “Daily 
Emily Selway of Toronto took the part 
of the angel admirably. 

agreeable 


little choir H. Jones, conduc- 


command 


personality, 
Miss Selway possesses a contralto voice 


with full 


¢ ge fr i j 
ranged from intelligently. 


tions she was effective, and her princi- 
pal solo, ‘O Rest in the Lord,’ 
interpretation.” 


composition. 
His musical conception of the music he 
presents is marked by taste, good judg- 


Moreover, 


Peter’s Church. 
orchestral 


played for the first time here the Beet- 
hoven Eighth Symphony, the “Good Fri- 
“Parsifal,” 
Farandole,”’ 
Tschaikovski's ‘‘Marche Slave.” 
Of the three evening 
of Saturday. 
and orchestra 
and seemed 
themselves to the utmost. 
and sustained 
not yet heard from 
numerical 
too, was finely balanced 
exceptionally 


value of the text. One need not 


touch upon his capacity for taking an rehearsals 
‘ H. Torrington 
performance, conductor) 
throughout 
of Praise,”’ 
be performed on March 9, on the occa- 
sion of the opening of the new organ at 
the Metropolitan Church, is sure to be 


graceful compliment 
Pittsburg orchestra 
Issohn Choir an conductor, Mr. 
stimulated 
invitation 
understand 

managers 
i—nay, surprised— 
committee 
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the season. 
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that you can buy your lugger, stock 
her with a year’s provisions, pay your 
diver his advance money—a kind of ‘re- 
taining fee’—hire your three Malays 
from the agent, and set out. 

“Some of the divers are Malays and 
some Japanese, but give me the little 
Jap all the time. Your diver, of course, 
is your most important man, for you 
remain above and examine the shells 
while he is under the sea securing your 
harvest. You pay him £150 as advance 
money, and £20 on every ton of shell he 
brings up. His work is exceedingly 
dangerous, hence the heavy advance. 
At the best his life is short, and some- 
times the first plunge ends him. He 
has to work at great depths, and the 


weight of water may kill him at any 
time. I knew one man whose diver 
was done for the first time he went be- 


low. The doctor said a blood-vessel in 
the head had broken under pressure. 
The owner lost his £150, of course. 
“There is some danger from sharks, 
but not so much as you would think, 
although sharks do abound in these 
waters. The divers take their knives 
down with them, and their dress seems 
to warn off the sharks. But I remem- 
ber one case where the diver’s signals 
ceased, and the Malays pulled up the 
line. They found the diver’s clothes 
ripped up, and only part of him left. 
A shark had made a successful attack. 
The three Malays control the lines and 
pump for your diver, and do general 
work. They are often a nuisance, and 
it is no use denying it. Sometimes 
they are a danger, too. You are cooped 
up, month after month, with four Asi- 
atics, With plenty on board to make it 
worth their while to get rid of you. 
“One continually hears cases of the 
white owner falling overboard, or dis- 
appearing no one knows how. You can 
very easily offend a Malay, and he re- 
members it a long time. The moment 
comes soonor or later when his kris or 
a slight push as you are standing on 
the edge of the deck finally settles your 
debt. I never went to sleep when 
aboard my lugger without first seeing 
that my revolver was properly charged, 
and placing it ready to hand for busi- 
ness. You train yourself to sleep light 
on a pearling lugger, and he would 
have had to be a sharp Malay who got 
at me without my having a short first. 
“If you are fortunate you may clear 
£700 a year out of your lugger, besides 
any pearls you find. Our regular busi- 
ness is collecting the great oyster shells 


of the north-west, and these are made 
into all manner of fancy articles. Shells 
are worth £220 a ton at Broome, and if 
you send them home it is said you can 
get from £260 to £280 a ton. But I pre- 
fer the £220 on the spot. One big Lon- 
don firm of jewelers in Bond street has 
about a score of boats at Broome, and, 
altogether, there are about 400 luggers 


there engaged in the business. 


“Finding pearls is all a matter of 
chance. I know a man who went for 
six years without finding one, and then 
lighted on a stone worth £2,000. Your 
divers steal them pretty often if you 
do not keep your eyes wide open. There 
is a Malay at Broome to-day who has 
a stone worth £38,000, but no one can get 
at it, for he obtained it on the cross, 
and is afraid to show or sell it. I tried 
to do business with him. I learned that 
the beggar was fond of champagne, so 
I made up to him, and became his best 
friend. I shouted unlimited cham- 
pagne, and after a day or two got him 
into a condition in which he agreed to 
bring the stone next day, and sell it to 
me for £100. But by next day he had 
disappeared. It cost me £15 for cham- 
pagne, and the Malay came out top on 


that deal.’’"—‘‘Review of Reviews.” 





The Barony of Brooke. 


It was in James I.’s time that Sir 
Fulke Greville, a distinguished states- 
man and man of letters at the court of 
Elizabeth, obtained a grant of War- 
wick Castle and its dependencies and 
was created tjaron Brooke of Beau- 
champ’s court. He lies in the chapter 
house of the great church, a short dis- 
tance from the place where his collat- 
eral descendent stood the other day to 
be married, and on his monument are 
eut the pithy words: “Fulk Grevill: 
servant to Queen Elizabeth; Concellor 
to King James; and friend to Sir Philip 
Sidney.”” It was not until a hundred 
years after his death that the Earldom 
of Warwick (vacant by the extinction 
of the family of Rich) was added to 
the Barony of Brooke, and became the 
chief title of the Grevilles, who now 


hold that very aneient title 
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Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
AnD Musical Instrumeits 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
*°CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND LEST 
ever imported into Canada. 





Inspection 





INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Musical Director. 


Students trained as teachers, also 
church or concert repertoire. 








Calen. ar and Syllabus on application. 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


CONTRALTO 


Certificated pupil of William Shakespeare, London, 
PUPILS RECEIVED—Breathing, Voice 
For terms apply— 








Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ings of celebrated artists, and 
raphic reproductions of 
iolins, ranging in price 
from $40.00 to $5,000.00. 


Special violins sent on seven 
days’ examination. 
payments arranged. 
certificates 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


CHOIR SOLOISTS 


VOICES TRAINED FOR CHURCH WORK 


EDWARD, BARTON 
PEARL V. REESOR 
TEACHER OF ELOCUTION 


Concert engagements accepted. 
Address—2t Alexander Street, Toronto. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer’s, 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


EDMUND HARBY, Mus, Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School, 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. 


GEORGE FOX 
SOLO VIOLINIST 
Yor terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann 


Room 3, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


BERENICE PARKER 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


Musical Studio— 
28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


Values in 





Building, Artistic Singing. - 
Toronto College of Music, or 14 Catherine Street. 


Mis Mar 





y Hewitt Smart 
S@PRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
unbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


BARITONE 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. 
Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coil ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. 
success.” — Mail and Empire 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and 


WwW. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Piaying, “ar. ony, etc. 

Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


D HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Muasic, 
Ladies’ College and Upper Canada 


Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College ot 
Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 

AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
Conservatory of Music, 


E F. SMEDLEY 
Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Banjo, Mandolin and 


esbyterian 


genuineress 
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Organist and 


from Vienna. 














“Scored an unqualified *Phone—N. 865. 


Studios — Castle 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


The Misses Sternberg 


PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 
St, George’s Hall 


Society Dancing, Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, 
Beginners’ classes now forming. 








Saturdays, 8 p.m. 


STAMMERERS 


The Arnott Institute, Berlin, Ont., for the treatment 
of all forms ot Speech Defects. 
not simply the habit, and therefore produce natural 
Write for particulars. 


Toronto School 
of Physical 
Culture and 
Expression 2 





G EORG 


Will receive 
Instructor 0! 
Guitar Clubs. T er Toronto 
Music, Bishop Strachan Scheol, 
Ladies’ Coll 


ege. 
Studio: e, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
int Sings oie 


A. T. CRINGAN, has. Bic. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 


Pee 


We teat the cause, 








Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oraterio and Cencert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 


Address— ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Lzretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ABVANCEB SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 


MR. A. 





734 YONGE STREET 


SIMPSON HALL 


Recreative Exercises Daily 


WEDNESDAY 
SATURDAY. 


Curative Exercises Under Medical Supervision. 

















MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUBEO also 
Ciass Studies fer Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 


AMPBELL 


al Decoration 


Residence—g3 Howland Ave, 


S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 








MARY WALKER C 


Teacher of Conventi 
applied te China 


Special designs prepared for Tea Sets, Fish 
Studio—574 Sherbourne 8t., City. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 
RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
of Berkeley St. 


# Chureh Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Meoulten Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Censervatoery of M 
130 Seater Street, Toronto. 

















L. FORSTER 
Gtudie: 24 King Stree West 


PYROGRAPHY AND WOOD CARVING 


W. Ernest McGreger. 


Classes and Private Lessons. 
Room 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 








John |. Ridpath. 











PROFESSIONAL. 
GBERMAN E. TOWNSEND 

Public Accountant and Auditor 

*Phone—Maip 130 








M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and 


accord to scientific prinol . | MeMinznen Bullding, 
= Studio—ss8 yr 
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ANNUAL SALE 














The extra values closing out 
this great sale include : 


Household Napery. 
Linen Damasks and Bed Linens. 
Sheetings and Pillow Casings. 
Sheets, Pillow-Cases, Quilts. 
Blankets, Towels, Lace Cartains. 
Satteens. 
Lace Robes, Silks. 

Black and Colored Dress Fabrics. 
Flannels, Flannelettes, Embroideries. 
Mantles, Coats, Suits, Skirts. 
Shirt-Waists, Umbrellas, Gloves. 
Handkerchiefs. 


All Special Values, 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 








We Have all That is New 
and Up-to- 
Date in 
Tailor-Made 
Skirts 


Our designer has just 
returned from New York 
and we are combining 
the most fashionable 
ideas with our usual care 
and workmanship. 

By placing your 
order early you will 
e have the advantage of 
* securing the most exclu- 
sive in our selection, as 
we make only a 
limited number of 
each style. 


The Skirt 
Speciaity Co. 


Designers and Tailors 


64 King St. West, 
Toronto. Main 3249 











FOR SKIN COMFORT 


MELODERMA— A lotion that cures 
the worst cases of chapping with only an 
application. ..... 20.66. .06. sseees 25c. 

COLD CREAM OF ROSES~— A 
softening, healing compound that works 
REIS a tees eae 15c. and 25c. 

LIP SALVE—-For. chapped, cracked 
and swollen lips there is nothing its 
ee alc as 15c. 


TheHOOPER CO., Limited 


Prescription Specialists 
43 King West | Estbd. 1835 — 467 Bloor Wes 











THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 


30 KING ST. WEST 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 





The Russian war will 


have its effect on the 


price of Furs. Russia 
is a great fur-producing 
country. It may give 
Canada a chance. 
We're not. worring 


about next season. Our *° 
invariable rule is to sell 
at a 


loss instead of 


carrying goods over. 
These are the special 


chances for this week : 


1 Natural Russian Sable 
Stole, 16 natural tails, 


regular $250.00, $100 0 
special ¢ 


1 Russian Sable Muff, Im- 


perial shape, re- $125 0 
gular $200, for ‘ 


1 Extra Large Chinchilla 
Stole, regular $167 i) 
$275.00 for.... . 

2 Chinchilla Muffs, round 
shape, regular $25 00 
$35.00, special. . 





84 and 86 Yonge Street 








































At the farewell dinner given by the 
officers to Colonel Buchan last Friday 
night there were some nice things said 
of and to the popular soldier who left 
us for a new post in Kingston this 
week. While frankly sorry to leave 
Toronto, where, as I have noted many 
times, they are greatly beloved, Col- 
onel and Mrs. Buchan will, I am sure, 
find equally kind regard among their 
new friends in the East, and will carry 
with them the soothing knowledge that 
everyone here regrets their departure 
and will miss them sadly from plenty 
of jolly hours. 

= 

Mr. Frank S. Morrison, who has been 
taking a course at Stanley Barracks, is 
going to Kingston for a further course 
of military instruction, and will leave 
in about a fortnight. During his short 
stay here Mr. Morrison has made some 
good friends, who have proved him a 
very nice fellow. In Colonel Lessard’s 
report of an incident of the Boer War 
at Driefontein, I remember his mention 
of Mr. Morrison’s coolness and pluck in 
going out under rifle-fire and collect- 
ing some stampeded horses of his troop 
and fetching them safely under cover. 
Those of us who have read the reports 
of the war with care and interest do 
not ever forget the special mention of 
one of our Canadians. Mr. Morrison 
was with Lieutenant Harold Borden on 
that date, not more than six weeks be- 
fore the sad death of that young hero. 

oe 

The carnival given by the Skating 
Club last week amply fulfilled the ex- 
pectations of its promoters and _ fur- 
nished plenty of fun for the onlookers. 
So many details have been given of it 
already that it seems there is little 
left to tell. The Grand March was led 
by Mr. and Mrs. Carrington Smith as 
the very funniest of Peter Newell 
Dutch people (the Peter Newell pic- 
tures being exactly reproduced in their 
voluminous garments, and the patches 
on Hans’ trouserloons being most con- 
vineing), and Miss Enid Wornum and 
Mr. Vernon Gzowski, the former re- 
presenting “An Englishwoman’s Love- 
Letters,’ and the latter in a genuine 
cowboy get-up. Another pair of Peter 
Newell people were Miss Dawson and 
her brother, who, like the Carrington 
Smith’s were perfectly costumed, the 


four forming a very funny group. Mr. 
Harry Baldwin as “Sunny Jim” was 


also a perfect reproduction. Mr. Stan 
Gzowski was a very elegant cavalier of 
Charles’ time, with lovelocks and 
plumed hat. One of the groups which 
riveted attention was Mrs. Harcourt 
Vernon as an Eastern queen, in robe 
and veil of gold tissue, swaying like a 
graceful lily over the keen ice; Mr. W. 
H. Cawthra, as an Arab, in an Alger- 
ian bournous and flowing robe. Mr. 
Heward, as a Turk, in crimson fez and 
wide Turkish trousers. The Orientals 
were very well done. Mr. Campbell of 
Carbrook chose a professional garb of 
trencher and gown, with scarlet hood, 
and looked even handsomer than usual. 
Added to their fetching costumes, all 
these persons are excellent and grac- 
ful skaters, as are also Mr. Bertie Cas- 
sels, Who was an inifhitable Uncle Sam, 
and Miss Pearl Macdonald, who was 
the trimmest of Mother Hubbards. 'The 
lancers were beautifully danced by the 
Peter Newell group, the Eastern lhidy, 
PS NGG, don, Uncle Sam and Mo th- 
King Carnival could call togetner. 
Some of the others in costume were 
Miss Helen Cattanach, who was Miss 
Muffet (from the famous painting) with 
spider and bowl of curds and whey: 
Mr. Matthews, who was a bold, bad 
briganda, with fierce mustachios; Miss 
Muriel Baldwin, a pretty Portia, in red 
“academics; Mr. Selby Martin, look- 
ing about ten feet high in a white sail- 
or costume, and Mr. Long of Halifax, 
Similarly costumed. There was a de- 
mure little minister (Mr. Aubrey Hew- 


ard) and a witching “Babbie’’ (Miss 
Mollie Waldie), whom the reporters 
have miscalled very amusingly; Miss 


Sybil Seymour may have been “Peace,” 
and looked very lovely in white, with 
angel sleeves and white doves nestling 
on her shoulders and fn her dark hair. 
Mr. Cattanach was a Toreador, and he 
had two Carmens to choose from, Miss 
Baines and Miss Athol Boulton. Mr. 
Worsley, in “a violet court suit 
and his sweet little fiancee, Miss Jessie 
Kingsmill in a frock and fetching bon- 
net of violet crepe paper as a “paper 
doll,” skated together, looking very 
nice indeed. Miss Gwen Darling as 
“Looking Backward," was quite be- 
wildering with a face peeping from her 
fair curls where her Psyche’ knot 
ought to be, and her own winsome fea- 
tures on their usual base. She skated 
with the “Yellow Kid,” Mr. Murphy, 
and also wore yellow. Mr. Thrift 
Burnside was quite stunning as the 
Rajah of Jeepore. Mrs. Charles Kings- 
mill was a fascinating little Yum-Yum 
in a lovely white satin komono em- 
broidered and obi’d to the limit, Mr. 
Lissant Beardmore, who brought the 
charming Jap, was the ‘“‘worstest” kind 
of a Sambo, paying cheeky compli- 
ments to the flower girls, scaring shy 
Puritans, breaking up tete-a-tetes( fly- 
ing all over the rink in the abandon of 
the irresponsible nigger, quite the best 
acted character of the evening. Mr. 
John Law was a baker’s man, and Mr. 
Harry Martin was also in baker's suit, 
cap and apron. Miss Lamport in a 
white pelisse, hat, muff, and boa was 
“Our Lady of the Snows.’ Mr. W. 


Assheton Smith was Simple Simon, 
with smock and pail, and came with 
the Pieman, Mr. Harry Martin. Miss 


trie Temple was fascinatingly pretty 
in a demure Priscilla costume of pale 
lavender, with a Puritan hood. Mr. 
Percy Hardisty was a ranchman, with 


a sombrero and belt, in which was 
tucked a “wow-wow” knife. Mr. Roy 
Jones was a musketeer. Miss Hugel 


was the daintiest littke French maid, 
one of the prettiest little costumes on 
the ice. Three little maids from school 
were Misses Hudspeth and Wallace 
of Port Hope and Miss Hunter. Miss 
Darling of Ravensmount was capi- 
tully dressed in pelisse and high cap 
with aigrette, the whole in dull light 
blue, and Polish or Hungarian in de- 
sign. A tall Austrian HusSar was Mr. 
Schurman, who is also a very fine 
skater. Miss Florence Phillips was a 
pretty “Folly.”’ Mr. Percival Parker 
was a Boy of Harlem from the well- 
known picture, and his pretty wife a 
dainty Dolly Varden. Miss Calvin of 
Kingston was an Italian Girl, and Miss 
Matthews, her hostess, a Scotch Las- 
sie in plaid and bonnet. A pair of 
little girls (?) who were quite funny 
in their blue frocks and white sun- 
bonnets and pinafores, were Miss and 
Mr. W. Wadsworth. Mr. Thorton 
Smith was a Bokharan, in a very rich 
costume, one, I fancy, of Mr. 
Cawthra's valuable collection. Miss 
Muriel Macdougall was in a_ tricorn 
white hat, a poudre coiffure, and a 
smart looking suit made of copies of 
“The Spectator.’ Miss Jones of Paris 
was a very handsome Neapolitan. 
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Miss Ethel Foster was charming as a 
Tambourine Girl. Miss Keating was a 
dainty littie ‘fille du regiment.” At 
ten o’clock quite a nice little supper 
was served in the tea-room. The spec- 
tators were among the smartest of 
the smart, and the carnival was a 
huge success. 





O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt; 


Contains all 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, 
with the | 
lowest possible | 
percentage | 
| 












Among the affairs of last week which 
were particularly jolly and popular 
were two teas, one on Thursday and 
the other on Saturday. The Thursday 
tea was given by Mrs. E. F. B. John- 
ston, and everyone seemed to be at it. 
The always beautiful and interesting 
home looked its best on this occasion, 
and the tea-table was as unique in its 
adornment as the most exacting con- 
noiseur could desire. A “‘tael’’ of Dutch 
brass in the center of the shining ma- 
hogany was overflowing with golden 
Dutch tulips and candlesticks of the 
same metal and workmanship were set 
about the board, proving objects of 
great interest to the initiated in up-to- 
date “art and vertu.” Mrs. Johnston 
received in a Dresden chiffon gown, 
trimmed with green. Each room was 
of distinct charm and _ beauty, rare 
paintings, pretty flowers and the fa- 
mous blue china making each indi- 
vidually interesting. A party of girls, 
including Miss Cecil Vansittart, Miss 
Essy Case, Miss Mary Campbell, a de- 
butante of the season; Miss Strathy, 
Miss Boyd and Miss Hilda Reid, a pret- 
ty ‘‘not-out,’’ and Miss Johnston, also 
an ungathered bud, were in charge of 
the tea-room. <A few of the guests 
were Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, 
Mrs. Falconbridge, Mrs. Wallace Nes- 
bitt, Mrs. Greville Harston, Mrs. Prince, 
Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. Delamere, Mrs. 
Matthews, Mrs. Britton, Mrs. Miles, 
Mrs. Chadwick, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. |= = — = 
Austin, the Misses Dupont, Mrs. 
Spragge, Mrs. Lindsey, Mrs. Willison, 
Mrs. Robert Smith, Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. 
Hollwey, Mrs. James Mackenzie, Mrs. 
Dignam, Mrs. W. Wilson, Mrs. W. 
Ince, Mrs. Harry Patterson, Mrs. A. E. 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. VanKoughnet, Mrs. 
Greene, Mrs. Stratton, Mrs. Percy Beat- 
ty, Mrs. Cawthra Mulock, Mrs. Robert 
Cassels, Miss May Harston, Miss Fal- 
conbridge, Miss Keefer, the Misses 
Spragge. Miss Malloch of Ottawa and 
Mrs. Smith of Stratford were two non- 
resident guests who are always wel- 
come. 


of alcohol. 
W. LLOYD WOOD, 


Toronto 
General Agent 









Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 
Yonge and Carleton Streets. 
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Card Parties 


Invitation Cards 
Copper-plate Engraved. 
Tally Cards 


from 10c. per doz. up. 


Duplicate Whist Sets 


* 


The second large tea of the latter 
part of last week was at Rohallion, 
where Colonel and Mrs. Sweny enter- 
tained a very large party of friends, 
both men and women being bidden. 
Mrs. Sweny wore a handsome white 
lace dress, and her beautiful home was 
redolent with flowers, and very sacn 
filled to overfiowing with guests, the 
crowd at half-past five being almost a 
crush. The decorations of the tea-cable 
were white and pink and the flowers 
primulas, in perfect condition and 
bloom. An orchestra played sweetly 
behind a screen of palms. Miss Georgie 
Thorburn, the Misses Yarker and Miss 
Edgar were in charge of the tea-rvom. 
A few of the guests at this tea were 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, T.ady 
Edgar, Canon and Mrs. Welsh, Ce'onel 
and Mrs. Denison of Heydon Villa, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Septimus Denison, 
Mrs. Otter, Colonel Lessard, Lienten- 
ant-Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, I.ieu- 
tenant-Colonel Stimson, Canon Cxuy'ie, 
Professor and Mrs. Ramsay Wriznt, 
Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. and the 
Misses Elmsley, Mr. and Mrs. A. !ick- 
son Patterson, Mr. and Miss Nesta 
Mackenzie, Mrs. Allan Cassels, Mr. and 
Mrs. Le Mesurier, Mr. and Mrs. Keer, 
Miss Bessie Macdonald, Dr. and Mrs. 
Spragge, Mrs. and Miss. Florence 
Spragge. 


Bridge Markers 
Bridge Score Pads 
Playing Cards 


. in all varieties. 


Seanrca % Yonge St. 
Bain’s Bronte 





Silverware 
Polished 


AAD 








Improperly cleaned — silverware 


a rs mars the beauty of a well appoint- 
ed table sadly. Oftentimes it is 
impossible for a maid to remove 


Stains ard 


marbled inctanca af the de- 
velopment of the artistic taste in the 
home of the society woman of to-day 
may be seen in the great improvements 
made of late years in the manner in 
which the home is illuminated. The 
introduction of the electric light has 
made it possible to do away with the 
heavy and cumbersome gasolier and 
substitute the dainty ceiling cluster on 
the light and artistic wall bracket. To- 
ronto people are specially fortunate in 
having electric light supplied at such a 
low rate as that charged by the local 
electric lighting company. 


tarnish. 

















It can only 
be done properly by a jeweler. 
We have employees capable of 
doing it for customers at 
expense. 


small 
Telephone messages 
receive prompt attention, 


AES 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840, 
168 YONGE ST., TORONTO 








Invigorating 


Turkish Baths. 


The right sort of a Turkish Bath is! 
invigorating. 





It is tonic. It is not, as! 
some people erroneously imagine, a | 
weakening shock. Cook’s Baths are the | 
most scientifically arranged on the con- 
tinent. Each room is provided with 
ample oxygen and the temperature tal 
absolutely under the bather’s control | 

Prices, 6 tog pm., 75¢c. 
during day, and all night, 
sleeping accommodation, $1.00, 





Before 6 p.m., 
including | 


Wove’’ 





| 





9 ‘ Just the Note-paper for Lenter 

Cook s Turkish Baths season correspondence. Made 
202-204 King Street West, Toronto in six beautiful tints—azure, 
— gray, marguerite, rose, blue 





and white. Envelopes to match. 
Put up in handsome papeteries. 
Sold by all progressive station- 
Manufactured by 


The Barber & Ellis Co. 


Limited 


TORONTO 


crs. 





Mi 


Water Massage 


AND e 
Finger Massage 
— are u 
Electricity that ; 
ak ced Gl Gea eat 





anywhere Why grow old-looking when you cz 
keep your complexion youthful without artifici 


FACIAL MASSAGE 
by our expert operator 


when given 
poor, sallow, 


t 


J Rm ~ae* 


Unbiased opinion given. 


The Culverheuse Optical Company 


Phone Main 4556 





s, transfor 
blotched complexion into one of 
health and beauty 


Ifyou desire attendance at home tele- 
phone us. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR Mole» ar. 


vermanently removed 
method of Electrolysis 


LIMITED 


72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


by ur 





Satisiac ior a - 
guaranteed i . 
ee Cte et posi NA Sl OF No Question of Handwriting. 
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she would bring back her youthful appearance, let 
her visit 
m 
The Pember Store 
and in private have demonstrated to her in a very few 


ents the remarkable difference the donning of a 


Self-Dressing Wave will work in ‘' the reflection. 
The Pember Self-Dressing Waves cannot be 
approached outside of Paris. 


The Pember Store 


127-129 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 





ACCORDION PLEATING, 


RUCHINGS, 
FRILLS, etc., in all the 
newest and prettiest designs. 
SUNBURST PLEATING, 
Rae ner emma 


A. E. Rea & Co. 


| 
20-22 Wellington St.West, Tororto 
} 
’ 
| 
| 


IFEFLES 3 ie 
RUFFLES, The Corset Specialty Co. 
112 Yonge St. Toronto. 

1st Floor over Singer Office. 
Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 


ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 









Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 

Repairing and refitiing of any 

make of corsets neatly done. 
Reliable agents wanted, 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 
For ladies, gentlemen and children. 
| imgrowing nail, and all foot tmoubles 
| treated, Telephone for appoiatment Main 1882 
1466 KING BST, WERT (Opposite Princess Theate 


Stationery 


A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes 

Special attention given to embossing 
and card printing 


MISS E. PORTER 


Phone— Main 2904. 47 KING ST. WEST 

















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








and IL.—John 


Synopsis of Chapters I. 
Bramwell, after knocking about the world 
for many years, arrives in Sydney from 
San Francisco, and, being discharged trom 


his ship, looks about for further work. 
He calls at the office of a shipping firm, 
is appointed mate of the schooner “‘Brito- 
mart,” and the following day sails for 
Apia. Two years pass away, One day, 
while Bramwell is sitting on the verandah 
of an hotel, a man approaches and enters 
into conversation with him. It appears ne 
is owner of the schooner ‘‘Kittowake,”’ to 
which some mystery attaches, lying off 
Apia. He invites Bramwell to go with 
him and look over his vessel. Learning 
that he is thinking of leaving the “Brito- 
mart,”’ Giles Farringdon, as the ‘‘Kitto- 
wake’s” owner is called, persuades him to 
take commend of his ship. Farringdon 
turns out to be an opium smuggler and 
pearl poacher. After the two have ex- 

rienced several adventurous years 

ramwell decides to visit England. Leav- 
ing the ship at Honolulu, he_ starts or 
London on board the ‘“Hullket 





CHAPTER III. 
commencement Pee first 
ster I described to you the miser- 
Se effect of a calm in the Doldrum 8, 
and how depressed our ship’s company 
was made by it. More than once I bit- 
terly regretted that I had not trusted 
myself to steam; but it was no use cry- 
ing over spilt milk. I had only my- 
self to thank for my folly, so, whether 
I liked it or not, there was nothing for 
it but to put up with the stifling heat 
under the awning, and the still greater 
inferno of my cabin below. All the en- 
ergy seemed to have gone out of me, 
and I had not sufficient life left in me 
even to light a pipe. Stranger still, so 
listless did both feel, that the tutor and 
the captain forbore, for the time being 
at least, to quarrel. The widow was 
lying down in the saloon, with what 


At the 


she described as a sick headache. The 
delicate youth, whose name, by the 


way, was Thompson, was fast asleep in 
the shadow of the companion, with old 
Mr. Macpherson in the same condition 
in a long chair beside him. 


den was endeavoring to write up her | 


Miss Pley- | 





| 








the breeze really was increasing. Af- 
ter the languor of the day, the ripple 
of the water alongside was more than 
soothing, while to see the canvas 


steadily drawing was as good, if not 
better, than a draught of the rarest 
wine. At dinner that night everyone 


seemed to be in good spirits. Old Mac- 
pherson told some of his racy Austral- 
ian stories of the early days, while 
even lackadaisical little Miss Pleyden 
ventured on a timid riddle, of which it 
eventually appeared she had forgotten 
the answer. Seeing her confusion, and 
that the captain was about to chaff 
her, I came to her assistance by asking 
what the latter thought of the chances 
of the wind holding. He glared spite- 
fully at me, as if he were anxious to 
know what the deuce the matter had 
got to do with me. But I could see 
from the way that he looked at the 
telltale con:pass above his head that he 
was more concerned about it even than 
we were. 

Dinner over, I returned to the deck, 
and went aft to take a squint over the 
rail. In my opinion she was doing a 
good nine and a half, but the officer of 


the watch thought scarcely so much. 
The wake was a mass of phosphores- 
cent light that trailed away like star- 


spangled cotton-wool hundreds of yards 
behind us. Never do I remember to 
have seen it more beautiful than it 
was that night. The better to enjoy it, 


and also to escape from my fellow-pas- 
sengers, for whose company I did not 
feel in the least inclined, I once more 


went forward into the bows and posted 
myself near the look-out, to think my 
own thoughts with only the churning 
of the water under the vessel's forefoot 
to keep me company. It was nearly 
ten o’clock before I roused myself from 
my reverie, knocked the ashes out of 
my pipe upon the rail, and made my 


‘ way back to my own proper portion of 


the ship. After one last look round, I 
dived into the brilliantly lighted cuddy, 


, Where the captain and Macpherson 
| were sitting over their grog. Feeling 
that they might deem me unsociable 
if I did not, I poured myself out a 
glass and joined them. 

“T am glad you have come to pro- 
tect me, Mr. Bramwell,”” began the 


diary, and was not succeeding in the 
attempt. Even the man at the wheel 
looked half asleep. Indeed, the only | 
sounds to be heard were the music of 
the somnolent gentlemen and the clat- 
tering of pots and pans in the galley 
forward. What the heat must be like 
in there I dared not think. The infer- 


nal regions would have been nothing to 
it. 

After a while I went forrard to the 
foc’s’le head to see if there was any air 
to be obtained there, but I might have 
saved myself the trouble. for the at- | 


mosphere was as stagnant the bows 


as it was aft. Not an inct f canvas 
was drawing: we might as well have 
been at anchor for all the progress we 
were making. I was proceeding ft 
once more. when a man who had been 























that he objected to the passengers con- 
versing with his officers when on duty, 
I made an excuse and strolled away. 
The glorious tropic stars were show- 
ing up one by one by this time, and 
my imagination led me to believe that 





ain, who evidently desired to make 





up f 


xr his curt treatment of me earlier 
in the evening. ‘‘Mr. Macpherson has 
been nearly frightening me to death 
with ghost stories and tales of second 
sight I shall be afraid to go on deck 
all night if he continues much longer.” 
Like most Scotchmen, the squatter 
was exceedingly superstitious. 
“You don't surely believe, then, in 
such things?’ I asked, more*“for the 


sake of something to say than for any 

interest I took in the discussion. 
“Believe it? I should think not,” re- 
plied the little man stoutly. ‘You'll be 
me to believe in dreams next.” 


wanting 







































bunk, I lit my swinging lamp, and tried 
to pull myself together. I had slept 
tor -longer than I supposed, for on con- 
I found that it 
bells (twelve o'clock). 

ean’t stay 


sulting my watch 
eight 
“7 


was 


down here,”’ I said to 


lying in the shadow of the long boat | «yap well, and you might do worse 
on the main deck sat up and accosted | than that,” retorted the older man, 
me. aa oo) shaking his head. “I can call to mind 
“There doesn't seem any chance of 2 / how an old shepherd I had early in the 
breeze, sir,” he said. “It is enough tO | ceventies_Sandy Macgreggor was his 
drive a man off his head—this broiling | name; he had a hut out in the Back 
sun. You don’t know what it’s like. | Country, and, taken altogether, he was 
sir, down below. How the women and | a verra curious man, a’ye ken? One 
children stand it fairly beats me. 1!) morning I rode out to inspect the sheep. 
can’t manage it myself even.” | He was mortal glad to see me, for he 
He was one of the few steerage paS- | was fair fashed about dream he'd 
sengers we carried, and seemed to be a 1 that night.” 
decent sort of fellow. Like myself. he The old man stopped to mix himself 
had been sea; later on, he had tried | another glass of grog. Having done so 
his luck the Australian goldfields, | with proper deliberation he continued: 
ind, having had the good fortune to “What the man had dreamt was that 
“strike it’ fairly rich, was 1 f£0In& | he had seen himself lying dead along- 
home to settle down in his native place. | side the stockyard rails at the Head 
I had vs ] tk mar ind we Station, nd that one of the hands, a 
had had man s together during ; young gowk that I had sent about his 
the voynge T = was wont tO! business fortnight before, was the 
profess his tred of the sea, and tO! first to find him there. ‘Then ye can 
vow that or 1@ got ashore he would | cet your mind at rest, Sandy, me lad,’ 
never go afloat again. T did not alto-!/ said I. ‘For if ye don’t die till yer see 
gether believe him. When I talked to} young Pet Wall on my _ property 
him about it. his eyes were wont to] y ve to be as old as Methus- 
light up at the sound of the familiar leh. } cheered him up a bit, but 
terms, until by and by he would forget | jisteén ye to the sequel. Mind ye, it’s 
himself in his excitement. would slap | gospel truth I am telling ye. A year 
his lege and vow that. under certain ifterwards to the very day Sandy came 
onditions. it wasn’t such bad life af-! riding into the Head Station for some 
ter all. My reasons for telling you all} dingo traps he wanted. His horse was 
this will be apnarent to vou presently. | a young one, and the old man wasn't 
We discussed the weather and then! much of a rider. Half a mile from the 
T cont walk aft find the | Head Station an emu jumped up from 
two sleepers vake and the widow | behind a bush, ana gave the beastie 
walking languidly up and down the| such a fright that he bolted, dashed in- 
leck wit! intain, while her other | to the stockyard fence, and broke poor 
swain watched them from his chair | Sandy's neck. The man who picked 
with angry eves. Strolling to the taff- | him up was young Peter Wall, who'd 
rail IT looked over. As T did so, a big | just turned up to know if I'd give him 
black fin made its appearance. It be- | another chance at the shearing. Now, 
longed to a shark, and it was evident | how d’ye count for that?” 
that he was following us up in the hope “It’s ver pretty story,” said the 
of a meal T don't know what has | , iptain rude but with the air of a 
caused me to feel so, but T have al- | man who is not quite certain of the 
ways had the same sort of aversion for] truth of what he 1s saying. 
a shark that other people entertain for “Ye dinna doubt my word?” asked 
1 snake or a rat T could not hel old man angrily, relapsing into his 
shuddering as T watched him sneakir x14 Scotel his excitement. ‘TI tell 
along just below the surface, ready te t's the sober truth!” 
grab at anvthing. human or otherwise aptain, however lid not take 
that might be thrown to him. The mem- ; t. but ust needs go blundering 
ry of a tive T had once seen mauled | on in the same foolish fashion. I seized 
by one of the brutes rose hefore mV! the first « por to internose be- 
mind's eve. It was in the Fijis. and / tween then nd, atter a few moments, 
Farringdon had been present at the] had succeeded smoothing the ruffled 
time He would have leapt in to the) plumes of both parties. Then bidding 
poor wretch’'s assistance had I not, re- | them ‘‘good-night,” I made my way to 
alizing that it was hopeless, prevented | my bhert} My port was open, and 
him by main force, T recalled also the | from the steady swish outside I could 
way in which he abused me for not) tell that the breeze was still continu- 
permitting him to carry out his wish.| ing. Then I turned into bed, and al- 
Then T began to wonder what Farring- | most before my head touched my pil- 
jon was doing ether he ever | low was asleep. But if I had thought 
thought of me | I was gotng to have a good night, I 
While I was indulging in this reverie | was never more mistaken in my life. 
the sun was sinking like a ball of fire} As ruie I don’t dream very much, 
below the horizon, throwing a streak| not having the requisite imagination, 
of blood red light ross the glassy sea.;} [I suppose. On this particular night, 
An indefinable feeling of loneliness had | however, I was treated to about the 
taken possession of me. a vague belief | worst nightmare I have ever known 
that something was about to happen. | Possibly the talk I had heard just 
what IT knew not. Try how T would T! prior to turning in may have had some- 
could not shake it off. Indeed, so much | thing to do with it I can’t say any- 
was T out of harmony with my sur-| thing apout that. I only know that I 
roundings, that I could have found it! believed I was kneeling down beside 
in my heart to curse the frivolous wid the body of a dead man, who had been 
ow and the foppish little captain for | stabbed through the throat, and whose 
the twaddle they were chattering. In| terrible eyes looked up into mine with 
the hope of cheering myself up a little | such a sture that my very blood ran 
I went below and ordered the stew-/| cold in my veins. Where it was that I 
ard to bring me a_ bottle of beer, | had found him, or who he was, I could 
but it was hot and _ well nigh un-j|not say. I was only conscious of the 
drinkable, so I left it and returned to| ghastly face and of that horrible wound 
the deck once more. In the Tropics] in which the knife still remained em- 
there is no dusk. and though I had | bedded. Then a woman's face rose be- 
only been absent a short time, the] fore me—a beautiful face, with dark. 
shadows of night had commenced to} lustrous eyes with the light of mad- 
fall. Better still, there was just the} ness, or at least of despair. in them 
faint suspicion of a breeze, if only it She hela out her hands to me as if im- 
would continue | ploring me to help her, to save her 
“This is better, sir,"’ said the second | from something, 1 could not tell what 
officer, whose watch it was. “TI +s tried to question her, but I was 
from the look of the sky that there's | tongue-tied Then her face vanished 
more behind it.” | as the body of the murdered man had 
“Let us hope so,” I replied, “for I} done, and I woke to find myself bathed 
have had enough of calms to last me 4] jin perspiration and trembling like a 
lifetime."" Then seeing that the clea child. Leaping from my 
tain was watching us, and knowing 


myself. “I'll put on some clothes and 
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go on deck. The fresh air may possi- 
bly drive the remembrance of that in- 
fernal dream out of my head.” : 

I carried out my plan, and reached 
the deck just as the watch was being 
relieved, and in time to come into vio- 
lent collision with the man who was 
going aft to the wheel. I think his 
cheerful, “Hold up, sir, you're all 
right,” did me more good than any- 
thing else could have done. I imme- 
diately straightened myself up and 
walked aft. To my dismay I found 
that the breeze had entirely died away 
and that the vessel was once more at 
a standstill. Ill-luck seemed to pursue 
us. Lighting a pipe, I began to stump 
the deck as if it were my watch. Over 
the side the stars were reflected in the 
dark water like countless jewels strewn 
upon black velvet, while the phosphor- 
ous gleamed in our wake like millions 
of fancy electric lamps. My mind was 
in a whirl, and do what I would I could 
not bring it to its bearings. As for re- 
turning to my cabin I felt that that 
was out of the question. I could not 
have laid myself down to sleep again 
in that stifling place for all the money 
in the world. Under the circumstances, 
I determined to remain on deck, at 
least until daylight. On such a night 
this was no hardship. 

Between two and three the skipper 
made his appearance for a look round. 
He made a comical little figure, clad as 
he was in a suit of dandy pyjamas, his 
uniform cap on his head, and a pair of 
Chinese grass slippers on his feet. He 
saw me and came across to where I 
was standing. 

“Find your cabin too hot, Mr. Bram- 
well?” he began, then, without wait- 
ing for me to answer, added, “wind all 
gone again, I see. It’s what I thought 
would happen. It’s enough to make a 
saint swear.’’ Then, after a glance in- 
to the binnacle, he dived below once 
more, leaving me to my vigil. 

It was not until four o’clock that the 
first signs of day were to be ob- 
served. Then the stars in the east be- 
gan slowly to pale, those in other parts 
of the heavens gradually followed their 
example, while a mysterious gray light 
spread over the sea, changing in its 
turn from gray to lilac, from lilac to 
purple, and then suddenly to blood red 
as the sun rose above the horizon. In 
the bright morning light the ship 
looked wondrously beautiful, the sun’s 
rays caught the brass work and lit it 
up until it shone like burnished gold. 
The canvas aloft had taken to itself a 
faint flush, while even the water with 
which the watch was washing down, 
sparkled as it ran into the scuppers 
and creamed like champagne when it 
got there. 

Going below I procured a towel and 
went out on the main deck for a bath, 


after which I dressed and returned to 
the poop. On reaching it I found the 


officer of the watch peering at some- 


thing on the port bow through his 
glass. I crossed to him and asked him 
what he saw. 


“Take a look for yourself,’ he an- 
swered. 
I took the glass and, steadying it on 


the rail, gazed through it in the direc- 


tion indicated. At first I could pick 
nothing up—after a moment’s search, 
however, I found what looked like the 


masts of a vessel. She had no sails set, 
but, being hull down, she might have 
been a steamer for aught we could tell 
to the contrary. 

“If she is,’’ said the mate, “we will 
lose sight of her in a few minutes. I’ve 
been watching her for some time, but 
slowly as we are traveling, there is no 
doubt we are overhauling her.” 

At this moment one of the stewards 


made his appearance with coffee and 
biscuits, and for the time being the 
questicn of the craft we had _ been 


watching dropped out of discussion. 
By this time the men hada nnished 
their work on the main deck ard were 
coming up to the poop, ”so’as to avoid 
a ducking, I took a glass from the 
companion and went forward to the 
foc’s’le head in order to discover wheth- 
er the stranger had vanished from our 


sight. This time there could be no 
doubt that we were overhauling her. 
Her hull was now visible and, from 


what I could make out, at the distance 
she was away from us, she was a brig 
of, roughly computed, between two or 
three hundred tons. But what puzzled 
me more than anything about her was 
that she had not a stitch of canvas set, 
and in a part of the ocean where it is 
necessary to crack on everything that 
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send? Book 5 for Men (sealed.) 
Book 6 on Rheumatism 

Send me no money. 
Only tell me which book to send 


You certainly know of some one who is 
sick—some sufferer who will be grateful 
for the help my book offers. 

And that book tells of a way to help. 
Tells of a way so certain that I, as a 
physician, offer that help on trial. The 
book tells how for 30 years in hospitals 
and at bedsides I searched for a way to 
cure deep-seated and difficult diseases. It 
tells how _I perfected my prescription—Dr. 
Shoop's Restorative. How by scientific 
experiment I traced out the causes that 
bring on chronic diseases. 

I found invariably that where there 
was a weakness, the inside nerves were 
weak. Where there was a lack of vitality 
that the vital nerves lacked power. Where 


weak organs were found, I always found 
weak nerves Not the nerves commonly 
thought of, but the vital organs’ nerves, 


the inside—the invisibie nerves. 


This was a revelation. Then my real 
success began. 

Then I combined ingredients that 
would strengthen, that would vitalize 
these nerves, That prescription I eall- 
ed a restorative. It is known the 
world over now as Dr. Shoop’s Restora- 
tive After that I did not fail to cure 
one case in each hundred In the ex- 
tremely difficulty cases my failures for 


five years were one in each forty treat- 

ed. I found r incurable. — 

is for surgery, not medicine. 
Then how to get this prescription to sick 
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ones everywhere was my thought. I must 
announce it in the public press But, 
thought I, will they realize the truth of 
my discovery—the real power of Dr. 
Shoop’s Restorative? Then a wav came 
to me—like an inspiration—‘I will offer 
it to the sick on trial. Then they will 
know I am sincere.” ; 

I wrote a reliable druggist in each city 
and village in America. They agreed to 
co-operate with me. Now by any sick one 
Dr. Shoop’s Restorative can be taken on 
trial. For a full month I will let you use 
it entirely at my risk. 

Send no money. Just write me for the 


book you need. When I send it I will tell 
you of a druggist near by who will permit 
the month's trial 


h Use the Restorative a 
month. Then decide. If you say to the 
druggist “It did not nelp me” that will 


relieve you of any expense whatever. 
will bill the cost to me 

This is my way o: ciearing your mind of 
all doubts as to what Dr. Shoop’s Res- 
torative can do. No matter now preju- 
diced, you cannot dispute this absolute 
security I offer You cannot resist an 
offer like this if you are at all sick 

If you have a weakness, write me it 
you can’t do things like you used to do 
them, tell me about it. 

Write in confidence 
will tell you a way 
now—to-day 
Address Dr. Shoop, Box 

Mild cases, not chronic, are often cured 
with one or two bottles. At druggists 
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will catch a cap full of wind. She was 
heading the same way as ourselves. I 
remained for upwards of an hour 
watching her and then returned aft. 

“What do you make of her now?” I 
asked the mate, who had again been 
examining her through the glass. 

“Blest if I know what to think,’ he 
replied. “She don’t look like a derelict 
and yet, in the name of all that’s won- 
derful, what’s she doing under bare 
poles out here? To look at her you’d 
think she was at anchor.” 

Half an hour later we were within a 
few miles of her, and we were able to 
distinguish her quite easily. She proved 
to be what I had said—a brig of about 
three hundred tons, a compact little 
craft, and as far as we could judge, as 
sound as a bell. Yet, as we had both 
noticed, her sails were all furled. 

“T think I will inform the skipper,” 
said the officer, and going to the com- 
panion, he called the steward and gave 
him the necessary instructions. 

In a few minutes the little man had 
joined us and was examining the stran- 
ger for himself. 

“There’s something very strange 
about it,’’ he said, after a prolonged 
look. “I can’t make it out at all.” 

“What will you do, sir?” I enquired. 

“I've a good mind to send a boat to 
have a look at her. It won’t delay us 
very long and I should like to solve the 
mystery. Take the quarter-boat, Mr. 
Jackson, and overhaul her. Don't be 
any longer than you can help, and be 
sure you don’t run any risks.” 

“Ave, aye, sir,’ replied the mate, and 
went forward to give the orders. 

“Have you any objection to my ac- 
companying them, captain?” I asked, 
for, having been one of the first to 
sight her, I felt a strange curiosity to 
visit the vessel. 

“Not in the least, if you wish to do 
so,’”’ he replied. 

By the time we were within half a 
mile of the brig, the quarter-boat was 
ready for lowering. This done, Jackson 


and I took our places in _ her, and, 
pulled by four men, set off to vist the 
stranger. 


Without knowing it, I was entering 
upon a new phase of my career and one 
which, as you will see, was destined to 
bring about the most extraordinary re- 
sults. 

CHAPTER IV. 

You may be sure that as we ap- 
proached the brig both the mate and I 
examined her with curious eyes. For 
my own part I expected to find that 
she had been abandoned either as being 
unseaworthy or because there had been 
a fire on board, which had burnt itself 
out after the departure of the crew. 
This theory, however, did not suit my 
companion. 

“Tf she were unseaworthy, she would 
probably have gone to the bottom be- 
fore this,’ he asserted, “and they 
wouldn’t have taken the trouble to furl 
everything before saying good-bye to 
her. If, on the other hand, there had 
been a fire of sufficient violence to 
cause them to leave her, the same ar- 
gument applies. Men don’t go aloft to 
handle canvas when the flanies are rag- 
ing; they'd be much better employed. 
victualing and getting out their boats.” 

“Then what is your opinion of the 
matter?’ I asked. 

“Mutiny,” he answered. ‘‘That’s my 
reading of it. The crew have mutinied 
and cleared out. Probably chucked the 
old man and the mates overboard and 
then gone off in the boats. For, if you 
look, you will see that they are miss- 
ing. 

“Yes,”’ I continued, ‘I admit that 
they are missing, but in the case of a 
mutiny would they have furled every- 
thing before leaving her, or would they 
have left her at all? My opinion is 
that they would have scuttled her in- 
stead of allowing her to parade the 
seas as evidence against them.”’ 

By this time we were not more than 
fifty yards from the vessel’s side. 

“Vast pulling,’’ cried the mate to his 
men, and then, standing up, he fun- 
nelled his mouth with his hands and 
shouted, “Ship ahoy! What brig is 
that?” But he received no answer. 

“As I thought,”’ he said, ‘‘she is aban- 
doned, and yet she looks sound enough. 
Before we go aboard, let’s have a look 
at her name.” 

To our astonishment, the name on 
both bows had been carefully painted 
out. 

“Hullo! 
the mate. 
counter.” 

We accordingly pulled astern, only to 
meet with the same result. Here the 
name had not only been painted out, 
but scraped out. 

“Still more fishy,’’ said 
“Bring her alongside, men.” 


They did so, and the pair of us clam- 
bered on board. At first glance she 
appeared to be a roomy, comfortable 
boat, with a poop and a small house 
forrard, just abaft the foremast. Ev- 
erything was as trim and ship-shape 
as the heart of any seaman could de- 
sire; but sign of a boat, there was 
none. The short ladders to the poop 
had brass rails and fittings, and, from 
the way in which they sparkled in the 
rays of the sun, it was evident that, 
whatever the mystery might be, it was 
of recent date. 

Before going aft, we thought we 
would explore the crew’s quarters. We 
accordingly entered the house with the 
purpose of exploring the bunks of 
which there were eight. They were, 
however, empty—not a blanket nor a 
vestige of clothing was to be found. 
The very floor, in such places usually 
so filthy, had been carefully swept. 

“Nothing to be discovered here,” re- 
marked the mate, who was evidently 
enjoying the mystery. ‘Now, we'll try 
the galley.” 

And thither we repaired. Here every- 
thing was in the same apple-pie order. 
The stove was even polished, the pots 
and pans and other kitchen utensils 
were clean and in their proper places. 
Again there was proof that the vessel 


that looks fishy!’’ remarked 
“Let’s see if it is on her 


the mate. 


had not long been abandoned, for a 
kitchen clock suspended on the wall 
was still going. 

“Before we go aft, let’s take a 


glimpse at the forepeak. It’s just pos- 
sible we may drop on something there 
that will give us a clue as to her iden- 
Sts." 

Lighting a lantern that we found in 
the galley, we made our way into the 
place in question, but it told us no 
more than we had_ yet discovered. 
There was nothing there save some 
spare canvas and the usual items of 
ship’s chandlery. 

“Well, this gets more mysterious ev- 
ery minute,*’I said, as I replaced the 
lantern in the galley. ‘‘Now, let’s go 
aft.” 

We did so, and ascended to the poop. 
The companion was only a small one, 
but, before descending to the cuddy, we 


determined to look about on deck. 

“Very possibly her name is on the 
wheel,” I continued. ‘‘Let’s examine 
<¥ 


We passed round the hatch with the 
intention of doing so. The mate was a 
few steps in advance of me. Suddenly 
I heard him utter a cry, followed by a 
muttered “Good God!" 


“What's the matter?” I asked, and 
hastened forward to satisfy myself. 
Merciful powers! It was not to be 


wondered at that he had cried out. I 
did so myself a moment later. Stretched 
out upon the deck was the most grue- 
some sight I have ever seen in all my 
experience. Lying upon his back was 
the body of a man—a white man— 
pinned to the deck by a knife through 
his throat. His arms were extended, 





























































































and they also were pinned in the same 
fashion through the palms. The eyes 
were open and stared up at us with 
nameless horror. So terrifying was the 
sight that I reeled, and I believe I 
should have fallen had not the mate 
caught me in time. 

“What's the matter?” he asked, in a 
voice that I scarcely recognized. 

“It is too horrible!” was all that I 
could say for, for the sake of his opin- 
ion of my sanity, I dare not tell him 
that it was the face of the man whom 
I had seen in my dream of the previ- 
ous night. ‘It’s too horrible,’ I re- 
peated, then, feeling that I must say 
something more, I added, “What can it 


9 


mean: 

“Something very bad, as you can see 
for yourself,” was his reply. ‘There 
has evidently been terrible work aboard 
this ship within the last twenty-four 
hours. How long should you say that 
man has been dead?” 

“Not more than twenty-four hours at 
the utmost,’’ I answered, after another 
shuddering glance at the corpse. 
“Think of the sun yesterday.” 

He saw the significance of my words. 

“What do you think is best to do 
now?” 

“The very best thing would be for 
you to go back and tell the skipper 
what we have discovered. Persuade 
him, if you can, to come and see for 
himself, so that it may be properly 
logged. One can’t be too careful in a 
matter like this. Meanwhile, I'll look 
round and see what else I can dis- 
cover.”’ 

He saw the wisdom of my advice and 
took his departure, promising to be as 
quick as possible on his return. 

As soon as he had taken his depar- 
ture I hurried forward to the peak and 
procured thence a fair-sized bit of can- 
vas with which I hastened aft. Once I 
had covered the body with it I felt 
happier, but even then I seemed to see 
those terrible eyes staring through it 
at me. The very remembrance of the 
face was sufficient to make a man sick 
with loathing of himself and what he 
may probably come to. Passing to the 
wheel I examined it carefully. It was 
easily seen that it had once borne the 
name of the vessel, but that the word 
or words had been carefully scraped 
away was evident from the marks up- 
on the wood. Lifebuoys there were 
none, so far as I could discover. In- 
deed everything pointed to the fact 
that the greatest care and ingenuity 
had been displayed in concealing all 
traces of the identity of the unhappy 
vessel. That the murderers, whoever 
they may have been, had not plundered 
her seemed evident, for the reason that 
at the top of the companion, on a rack, 
were two excellent glasses and an ex- 
pensive barometer. 

I descended the narrow ladder and 
entered the small cuddy. It was but a 
tiny place, being mainly taken up by a 
small pantry and six equally small 
cabins. There was a table in the cen- 
ter, with benches on either side, and a 
swing tray hung above the former, un- 
der the skylight. The latter was well 
filled with glasses and also held a de- 
eanter of rum, which apparently had 
not been touched. In the pantry, as in 
the galley and the men’s quarters, ev- 
erything was the model of neatness. 

Before going further I searched the 
drawers of the small dresser and the 
cupboard underneath, but could only 
find a number of plates, a box of 
knives, and a few small odds and ends 
that told me nothing. The crockery 
was of the most ordinary description, 
and, though the knives had the name 
of a Sheffield maker upon them, they 
did nothing to help me. From the pan- 
try I proceeded to the first of the cab- 
ins on the port side. It was as empty 
as the men’s quarters; so was the next, 
save for a pair of chronometers, a sex- 
tant, and other nautical instruments 
upon a ship. The fact that these should 
have been left behind puzzled me con- 
siderably, unless, as I constrained to 
argue, one of the mates had been con- 
cerned in the business and had taken 
his own instruments with him. I then 
tried the next. As there was nothing 
there to throw any further light upon 
the mystery, I left it and crossed the 
cuddy to its fellow on the starboard 


side. Nothing there: I passed on to the 
next. This one proved to be locked. IT 


turned the handle violently, but with- 
out result. 

“Perhaps we have got the key to it 
all here,” I said to myself, and then de- 
bated whether I should apply my 
shoulder to it and burst the lock. TI 
was still pondering the subject when, 
to my amazement a low moan reached 
me from within. It was so unexpected 
that I stepped back a pace, as if some- 
one had struck me. Then recovering 
myself, I endeavored to look through 
the keyhole, but could see nothing in- 
side save the end of a bunk, which, as 
may be supposed, was of no sort of 
use to me. Hoping to ascertain who or 
what was inside, I rapped loudly upon 
the panels of the door, but the only 
answer I received was another moan. 
That it was a woman’s voice I heard I 
was convinced, but what was she doing 
locked in there, in a cabin of a deserted 
ship, with a body of a murdered man 








The Old Plea. 


He ‘‘ Didn't Know It Was Loaded.” 


The coffee drinker seldom _ realizes 
that coftee contains the drug Caffeine, 
a serious poison to the heart and 
nerves, thereby causing many other 
forms of disease noticeably dyspepsia. 

“T was a lover of coffee, and used it 
for many years, and did not realize the 
bad effects I was suffering from its 
use. 

“At first I was troubled with indiges- 
tion, but did not attribute the trouble 
to the use of coffee, but thought it 
arose from other causes. With these 
attacks I had sick headache, nausea 
and vomiting. Finally, my stomach 
was in such a condition I could scarce- 
ly retain any food. 

“T consulted a physician; was told 
all my troubles came from indigestion, 
but was not informed what caused the 
indigestion, so I kept on with the coffee 
and kept on with the troubles, too, and 
my case continued to grow worse from 
year to year, until it developed into 
chronic diarrhea, nausea and _ severe 
attacks of vomiting so I could keep 
nothing on my stomach, and became a 
mere shadow reduced from 159 to 128 
pounds. 

“A specialist informed me I had a 
very severe case of catarrh of the 
stomach, Which had got so bad he could 
do nothing for me, and I became con- 
vinced my days were numbered. 

“Then I chanced to see an article set- 
ting forth the good qualities of Postum 
and explaining how coffee injures peo- 
ple, so I concluded to give Postum a 
trial. I soon saw the good effects—my 
headaches were less frequent, nausea 
and vomiting only came on at long in- 
tervals, and I was soon a changed man, 
feeling much better. 

“Then I thought I could stand coffee 
again, but as soon as I tried it my old 
troubles returned, and I again turned 
to Postum. Would you believe it, I did 
this three times before I had sense 
enough to quit coffee for good and 
keep on with the Postum; the result is 
I am now a well man, with no more 
headaches, sick stomach or vomiting, 
and have already gained back to 147 
pounds.” Name given by Postum Com- 
pany, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 











“Pure soap!” You've heard 
the words. In Sunlight 
Soap you have the fact. 
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My Lady’s Gown 


i 
When cleansed by our perfect pro- i 
cess ‘‘My Lady’s Gown” has the j 
dainty freshness of a ‘just home from 
the tailor’’ costume. 
The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker's Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 


A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. ‘ 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 
Kimonos, Corset Covers, 
Night Dresses, Table Scarfs, 
Bath Robes, Laces. 


Kid Gloves a Specialty. 
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Thousands of young people attend our college and 
are placed in good positions by us. Ask for free 
particulars, W. BROOKS, Principal. 


- MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the auheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronte- 
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for Decorators, also Buttons, Brooches, 
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Nervous diseases a specialty. 
Patients cared for under their own physicians. 
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Creme | face? Thacker's Creme 
| Veloutee has just been 
Veloutee put on the market after 
(Patented) two years’ private sale. 
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W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 
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Impression 

by appearing neat and dressy. A 
handy convenient way of doing this is 
to have us call for, clean, press and 
dye your suit and return it to you look- 
ing like new. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 471 and 


1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. 
Phones { North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 
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Our Annual Stocktaking, while it tells of a 
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This is no collection of cheap articles to 
make a sale, but just balance of lines of 
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window display 
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stretched upon the deck? That she 
was alive the moan that I had heard 
was sufficient testimony. 

At last, having given the matter 
some thought, I determined not to take 
any action until the skipper, or at least 
the mate, should arrive. In a case 
such as this one could scarcely have 
too many witnesses. I accordingly 
































°@ 


8 D6 BBO +O Oe +O OG B+ S HO GW 9S OO OO OO OG 


Wherever the Vnion Jack Waves 


Abe SP 


|Hunyadi ADIOS 





The Ideal Beverage 


Natural Laxative should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengther. 
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They must have seen from mine thatI | gered rather than walked to the table, 

was in much the same condition as{and, leaning against it, gazed fixedly 

themselves. at us, as if she were trying to account 

Spo “It seems a gruesome sort of thing | for our presence there. 

to do,’’ I said, “but what’s to prevent “Madam,” said the skipper, ‘‘we are 

our tossing for it?” r friends and desire to hel ou. 

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. This course was so obviously fair vill you tell us the name of the — 
that, although both would willingly 
have had me do the work, they could 


sel?”’ 
: She looked at him as if she did not 
not discover any legitimate reason for 
objecting. We retired to the starboard 


understand the question, and —— 
C swept her hand across her eyes in an 
FOR HEADACHE... side of the poop and commenced the . 
FOR DIZZINESS. most grizzy gamble that it has ever 


endeavor to think. 
b a ag ee tt Mt : “I do not know,” she at length an- 
een my lot to take part in. My star | swered in a low voice. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. and the captain’s were in the ascend- . At any rate she was English. So 
ant, for the result showed that the un- | much was certain. 
fortunate mate was to do the deed. We 
turned away while the task was being 
accomplished, and when next we looked 


“May I be permitted to ask your 

name, then?” enquired the other, in his 
round it was to find the body hidden 
beneath the canvas, the knives lying 


best manner. persuade him to return with you tothe The Lendon —, and Accident Co. 
on the deck, and Jackson being vio- 
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compelled at last to admit that she did/ eat a plate of bread and cheese and to } 
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ter was handed to her and she drank | has finished striking. After this he is 
eee When he had recovered himself, I in- | jt instinctively, shuddering as she fin- | allowed to depart, often with a sub- 
CURE SICK HEADACHE. formed them of the second discovery I | ished it. stantial tip for his services. midnight the house is forsaken for the 
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apple-trees are fired at. If this baptism 


Seeing that it was hopeless attempt- Close following on this is Old Christ- 
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the swinging tray and poured out three 
DAVI ‘ 9 stiff glasses. I can assure you that we of fire is omitted, it is commonly be- 
all stood in need of the stimulant, and lieved that there will be a dearth of 
E Jackson perhaps more than all. 
venturing near the cabin 


bore, and, at a signal from him, I led 
apples in the coming season. After 
Before 
whence the moans had proceeded, we 
be Al S visited the others in rotation. By the 
eee time we had finished the inspection, 
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to be the only way to avert the disas- 
trous consequence likely to follow. 
The performance of certain rites at 
special seasons is believed to be of the 
greatest importance. It begine with 
New Year’s Eve, when to secure the 
presence in the house of a dark-haired 
stranger before the midnight chime, in 
order to ensure success for the coming 
year, is as vital a matter as to avoid 


seeing the first new oO f th 
through the wien. ‘ eo BONDS for the TRUSTED 


The common method of carrying out Pidelity be nds for all persons in positions of 
this idea is to rush out into the street | trust. We issue them a aoe Se ae 
a few minutes before twelve, and, hast- ree Ms + earn ¢ TEs. 
, and secret societies of a - 
ily scanning the faces of the passers- ions EL for particulars 
by, to seize upon the first dark-haired 
man, and, by some plausible excuse, 
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The Value of Charcoal. | 
Few People Knew How Useful it is in Pre- | 


pnebemmewneeenianll : 





tee in the further corner and on this I 
placed her. She immediately lay back 
and closed her eyes as if to sleep, and, 
feeling that nothing could be better for 
ker I left her, and went out, shutting 
the roken door after me as best I could. 

Leaving the cuddy, we followed the 
skipper out on to the main deck. For 
the time being none of us cared very 
much about the poop. 

When we reached the hatch we seat- 
ed ourselves upon it. ‘‘Now, look here, 
Mr. Bramwell,” said the skipper, ‘‘we 
must decide what is to be done about 


‘fle 


serving Health and Beauty. 





Ms 


Nearly everybody knows that char- 
coal is the safest and most efficient dis- 
infectant and purifier in nature, but 
few realize its value when taken into 
the human system for the same cleans- 
ing purpose. 

Charcoal is a remedy that the more 
you take of it the better; it is not a 
drug at all, but simply absorbs the 
gases and impurities always present in 


her to her cabin once more. She walked 
this the good folk return to the fireside, 
which included the pantry, the potent 
SO PLEASANT 


as if in her sleep—as one unconscious 
of her actions. There was a small set- 
where they sing glees and drink mulled 
cider until the first streak of dawn. 
liquor we had drunk had begun to take 
effect, imbuing us with sufficient cour- 
SO APPETIZING age to make what we expected would 
be the last and most important discov- 
st : ery of all. We approached the door 
gar You've tried others, now try and I knocked as before upon it, but 
the BEST. | this time no sound followed. I knocked 
again and again, and each time with 
the same result—only complete silence. 


The next function is on Shrove Tues- 
day. For days prior to that date eel 
sky is watched most anxiously in hope 
of sufficient snow falling to enable a 


handful to be mixed with the pancakes. 
The reason for this seems rather ob- | 
scure, some believing that it ensures a | 





_y_~e-o~wrnsrenen ne ES 


ROBT. B. HENDERSON, 0.0. 


good grass crop, while other declare it 
means a plentiful apple harvest. 





After this comes May Day, when the 
D i B C Ria te Ga Ge ek ee bak this girl, and also about the vessel. She -~ a +g — and carries | maidens steal forth at dawn to bathe 48 Canada Life Buliding. 
‘Davies brewery Lo. Le at : Ot | is a trim little craft and too good to be em out 0 e system. their faces in the dew ere the sun rise. 
mistaken?" asked the skipper. “Do | set adrift. Besides, there is this mur-! Charcoal sweetens the breath after] The evening before is ; oa ad el 
DON BREWERY —_ Phone—Main 5206 you think that you imagined you heard | ; ce oe & before is a busy time, 


der business to be considered, and it 
ought to. be brought home to somebody. 
T’ll take the lady willingly, but I can’t 
manage the ship, nor can I spare more 
than one officer and a few men to work 
her.”’ 

What should have induced me to do 
it, unless it was the recollection of the 
girl’s pleading face as I had seen it in 
my dream, I shall never know, but, al- 
most before I knew what I was saying, 


smoking, drinking or after eating on- 


somebody? Remember you were worked ions and other odorous vegetables. 


up to a high pitch of excitement.” 

“I'd stake my life on it,’ I answered, 
with a sharpness that showed how 
highly strung my nerves must have 
been. “The first time I thought I might 
have ben mistaken, but when I heard 
it again, I knew that I was not. What 
is to be done? Shall we break in the 
door?”’ 

“There seems to be no other course 
open to us,’ returned the skipper. 
“And as you are the biggest man, you'd 
better try your hand at it.”’ 

“Very well, then, here goes. Stand 
by and give me plenty of room.” 

They did so, and, stepping back as 
far as the bench beside the table, I 
took a run and caught the door with 
my left shoulder. It flew open with a 
crash, and, having plenty of way on, I 
was precipitated with it into the cabin 
and against the berth on the further 


SUPERB ALE side. The captain and Jackson hurried 


when the beauty draught is prepared. 
The finest birch tree within reach is 
Charcoal effectually clears and im- | selected, a series of holes is bored in its 


proves the complexion, it whitens the | trunk, and a vessel is attached to catch 
teeth and further acts as a naturaland the sap. This is then simmered slowly 
eminently safe cathartic. over the fire, mixed with lemon juice, 
It absorbs the injurious gases which | put in small flasks, and distributed to 
collect in the stomach and bowels; it | the damsels, who are to sleep with it 
disinfects the mouth and throat from | under their pillows, and drink it the 
the poison of catarrh. following morning immediately after 
All druggists sell charcoal in onej their dew-bath. One old village dame, 
it was out. form or another, but probably the best | with a face full of wrinkles, and a skin 
“Give me Jackson here to go with} charcoal and the most for the money | like parchment, solemnly assured me 
me and two or three of your own/is in Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; | that she owed the fact of her complex- 
men,”’ I said, “I can pick out another! they are composed of the finest pow- | ion lasting her ninety years to never 
half-dozen from the steerage, who are} dered Willow charcoal, and other| having failed to observe these rites 
old shell-backs, and I’ll engage to sail! harmless antiseptics in tablet form or | every May Day since she was ten years 
her wherever you like. What do you! rather in the form of large, pleasant old. She was not a convincing proof of 
say?’ tasting lozenges, the charcoal being | the efficacy of the charm, but the sim- 
“What I say is, done with you,” he} mixed with honey. | ple faith of the maidens is too delight- 
replied promptly. The daily use of these lozenges will | ful an idea to discourage.—‘‘Modern 
We shook hands with each other on | soon tell in a much improved condition | Society.” 
the bargain, and unconsciously I had} of the general health, better complex- 
advanced another step towards my re-| jon, sweeter breath and purer blood, 
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No Will 


How many estates have been 





es lost to the proper person because 














| 
Zé s . : } > > . 2 ade no ill ? 
union with Giles Farringdon. | and the beauty of it is that no possible British Methods. | the testator has made o will 

in after me, and then we looked about Why this should have been so { defy | harm ean result from their continued | j Make your will and name a trust 
INVIGORATING PORTER bo + hates Homey —— = you to guess! use, but, on the contrary, great benefit. There is in London only one profes- | company as your executor 

could rivs 1 it fan as ae Pane (To be continued.) A Buffalo physician, in speaking of | sorship of Sanskrit, and it is unen- | x We , for ie ae 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF ing on a nae pte pap oe can the benefits of charcoal, says: “I ad- | dowed, while in Germany there are | f ge E > on oo So 

, 7 y — ris s £ ° ' twenty endowed Sanskri -hairs: j ree for the asking. 
us, Was a woman, and well off, if one vise Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges to ors dowed Sanskrit chairs; and 


| 
€ € -| yet it is Englan ye any thie 
might judge from her dress and the Folk-Lore. all patients suffering from gas in stom yet it is England, not Germany, which 
{ 





- ; i so mA ach and bowels, and to clear the com-! is responsible for the welfare of the ee eee ey Oreo 
if GRAVE eee uae hae to a age renee ect plexion and purify the breath, mouth ; people of India.—“Church Quarterly | The Trusts and Guarantee 
W 0. sign did she allow us to see that she N these advanced days, when the | 4nd throat; I also believe the liver is | Review. \ 


Company, ::::: Limited 
was aware of our presence. Her long, Old World traditions and customs | greatly benefited by the daily use of i 





NIAGARA ST., TORONTO black hair had fallen upon her shoul- which were the charm of country ; them; they cost but twenty-five cents f ss , Capital Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 
ders and reached almost to her waist. life have almost disappeared un- | @ box at drug stores, and although in Ethel —She told ms Capital Paid-Up, - 800,000.00 
mS eee As the others did not move, I went for- der the searchlight of modern | Some sense a patent preparation, yet | that secret I told you not ' a 


ward to her and placed my hand upon times, it is a relief to find that |} I belleve I get more and better char- 








: Birdie—Oh, she is a meat OFFICE and SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 
her shoulder. Perhaps, in my nervous- | there are yet a few villages left where | coal in Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges | her not to tell you I 14 King Street West ; .Toront® 
ness, I may have been rougher than I |] the country folk still cling to the sim- | than in any of the ordinary charcoal | Well, I told her I wouldn 
intended; at any rate, without warn-| ple faith and the primitive ideas of tablets.” told me, so don't tell her 





their forefathers. 

Away in the heart of Somersetshire, | ee 
and some parts of Norfolk, superstition } 
is still rife, and witches are as firmly 
believed in to-day as they ever were. 
Many are the _ precautions taken 
against them, and in a certain little 
village, within the last few years, a 
pig’s heart that had been stuffed with 
treacle, and pinned together with black- 
thorn, was found in a chimney that ~ : A; 
was undergoing repair. It was held to 4 ea 9 = ——— 
be an infallible charm against the Evil 2 . 


Eye, and it was with much difficulty : j : 2 The dog recognizes his master’s 
the people of the farm could be pre- e Z ; - aie = 
vailed upon to part with it. Saad Se voice. Every inflection of the voice 
They are a simple, kindly folk, these , ~t POR RS pe Beene 

natives of Somersetshire, and will gen- ‘ a ee RE ten is so perfectly reproduced on the 
erally make ae stranger welcome " 

enough, provided he does not choose a 
Friday as his time to visit them. On 


that day they will seldom admit any- 
mnie att Steve | M Berliner Gram-o-Phone 
doing they let ill-luck into their midst. 


ae se cee Sees it oe that even the keen animal instinct of the dog is satistied, So it is with all musical instruments, The Gram-o-Phone 
monly supposed to be the most lucky brings to you in your own home the master touch of great pianists and violinists, selections by Sousa’s, the Cold- 
day on which to let rooms or to hire a streams, or the Kilties’ Bands, the latest comic opera or song, the newest dance music—all are 
sérvant, the idea being that the lodger you own a Gram-o-Phone. Call and hear it for yourself. 

or servant will remain either a few 
days only or a very long time. 





a ing or cry, she toppled over and lay 
Standard Brands: unconscious at my feet. I knelt beside 
her and gazed at her face. I have 
tackled your credulity pretty heavily 
already; I am going to do so again. 
Believe it or not, hers was the other 
face I had seen in my dream—that of 
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Extra Stouts st An Illinois lady who never knew what 


health was until she reached her seven- 

tieth year presents an unusually con- 

vincing case of the power of proper 

food. She says: 

inWe Wagd and Battle “T am 74 years old this fall, and I 

never had good health that I can re- 

member since I was a child until I 

BREWED BY commenced to use Grape-Nuts four 
years ago. 

“From the very first I could feel a 
vast improvement, and now in four 
years I have gained so that I do all 
my own work, and feel I cannot say 
too much in favor of Grape-Nuts and 
what this grand food has done for me, 
as old as I am. 

ESTABLISHED 1866 “IT have recommended Graffe-Nuts to 
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to meet a magpie without wishing it J g 
“Good morning” is to court ill-luck. 
The appearance of a money-spider is 
hailed with delight, but to injure one 
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gest and at the same time yields the 


all-necessary nutriment) is almost un- 
limited, and that’s the reason 10 days’ 
trial of Grape-Nuts often works a won- 


= der. 
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HE Princess Theater was well filled last Monday 
night, whem Mrs. Leslie Carter appeared in David 


Belasco’s “Du Barry” and played with vivacity 
and intense dramatic force the part of the king's 
favorite who really spent money at a shocking 
rate and cost the unfortunate peasants many 
hard-won sous. Mr. Belasco has taken all sorts of 
liberties with French history, but we don’t suppose that Louis 
XV. will offer any serious objections or that his Bourbon bones 
will turn over in protest. ‘To those who enjoy something lurid 
the play and the actress aiford intense gratification, causing 
many eXtremely youthful persons to exclaim “the American 





Of course, 


Bernhardt!” But Mrs. Leslie Carter is a whole continent 
away from being the marvelous Sarah, and although she enters 


with 
is hardly to be counted with the 
As a milliner’s apprentice she is 
s the sweetheart of a country lad 
she is charmingly tender, but hardly the innocent maiden; as 
the king’s favorite, she is “sad and bad and mad” by turns; 
as the woman, bowed and shrunken, jolted in a tumbril to the 
guillotine she is a pitiful coward. Surely, we might have been 
spared the final hysteria. One could have forgiven her for 
anything if she had only shown a little pluck, if she 
had only bright head and met 
the horrible women of the French mob with unflinching eyes. 
But to tremble and cower and cling to a priest and let those 
fiendish creatures have their triumph! Bah! It was not thus 
that the French aristocrats went to their death. They lived 
badly, but lelightfully. But then Du Barry was not an 
aristocrat. The part of the Countess is the whole play, and 
the famous actress absorbs the strictest attention, for she is 
evidently f those upsetting, if charming, persons of whom 
uly declared, “You never know what they will 


into the part of the frail and fascinating “Countess” 
intense dramatic force, she 
few great “tragediennes.” 
merely a gay coquette; a 








thrown back her 


it is pathet 


do next.” She talks in a choky way to her artless swain 
about how s would be perfectly delighted to go away with 
him and gather violets and be hum-drum ever after, only that 


1 

some weird force is upon her which drives her restlessly for- 
ward and brings her into strange paths. But she meets the 
king, who in a royal fashion admires the lady, and the country 
boy, happening to witness the monarch’s gallantry, naturally 

to conclusions and reproaches, leaving the fair maiden 
to her own devices. The third act introduces a decidedly un- 
conventional reception held by Du Barry in the Palace of 
Versailles wherein the reclining lady plays a graceful and 
sophisticated role. The gifted actress has more than a dash 
of cayenne in her language—in order, perchance, to have a 


rushes 


harmony with her radiant locks—the latter, indeed, being such 
as to make the Seven Sutherland Sisters “dye” of envy. She 
screams, stamps, raves and throws bric-a-brac about the room 


regardless of cost. She is always losing touch with her slip- 
pers and demanding that distinguished gentlemen, clerical and 
otherwise, shall see that she is re-shod. Those who consider 
the role of Du Barry utterly undesirable and the production 
of such plays an unmixed evil, are met with the redeeming 
passion for the boyish lover that the king’s favorite never 
forgets, without which, indeed, the character would be in- 
tensely repulsive to any clean-minded person. Mr. Charles A. 
Stevenson plays acceptably the part of Louis, while Mr. 
Charles A. Millward acts the country lover, Cosse, with engag- 
ing art. The scenic effects are as gorgeous as Versailles could 
r ind are indeed a triumph of modern stage equip- 


suggest / 
ment The “fine ladies” of the court rather overact the dis- 
lainful part—the true “grande dame” would probably have 
been more subtly ontemptuous. Everything of the most 


luxurious in that lavish age is faithfully reproduced, and one 


is reminded of the famous mot, “after us the deluge.” The 
play is lacking in dramatic unity, and is tiresomely long. It 
winds its serpentine course through five acts and 
Toronto citizen shivering with dread lest that playful inven 
tion known as the street-car should have seen fit to retire for 
the night. As for the moral aspect of the drama—well, to 
put a new patch on Lincoln’s well-worn saying—for people who 
like that sort of thing it is just the sort of thing they deserve 
The actress of the flaming locks may rejoice in “art 
whatever that mysterious dictum may mean, 
but it is a far ery, indeed, from the pure, fragrant Ophelia 
who delighted our hearts last week to this person who is 
whirlwind, fire and insanity. One hardly desires a second dose 


of Du Barry. 


leaves the 


to have. 
for art’s sake,” 


* * * 


Shea’s Theater presents this week a programme decidedly 
varied in both character and quality. After hearing Victor 
Herbert’s organization on Saturday evening one wondered 
what had happened when the orchestra began. Mr. and Mrs. 
FEsmonde present a pleasing act entitled “The Soldiers of Prop- 
ville,’ at once pathetic and homely. Valmore and Horton 
dance and sing attractively, while Ford and Wilson add little 
to the amusement and certainly nothing to the refinement of 
the evening, and might safely be left at home. Georgie Gard 
ner and Joseph Madden provoke deserved applause by their 
clever little comedy skit, “Too Many Darlings,” and are pop- 
ular with the audience. Henry Lee, the clever impersonator, 
is easily first among the attractions and represents with equal 
facility the late Pope Leo and Mark Twain, King Edward 
and President Roosevelt. The fact that he “makes up” in 
full view of the audience adds especial interest to his specialty. 
Effie Fay is as popular as she proved to be last year, and her 
hold upon the patrons of Shea’s is easily understood. Sher- 
man and De Forest in “The Battle of San Dago” are laugh- 
able from start to finish, and as artillerymen might prove 
effective for the Russians. “The Voyage to the North Pole,” 
pictured by the kinetograph, is not particularly novel or at- 
tractive with the thermometer at ten below zero. Altogether 
the programme, though uneven, is sure to draw good houses. 

+o * . 

“A Man of the World” has been walking the boards at the 
jrand this week, and a very prepossessing gentleman he is. 
Mr. William Bonelli in the title role takes very naturally the 
part of the wild young aristocrat whose wrong-doings find him 
out, and their results stare him in the face when he least 
expects them to. He is brought to his senses by a very 


charming country girl, Hope Lovejoy, with whom, of course, 
he eventually falls in love. The role of this fair one is well 
depicted by Miss Rose Stahl, and that of her rival, a foreign 
princess (a rival is an absolute necessity in these romantic 
plays) by Miss Ida Desmond. The pretty Hope is so delight- 
ful she gives the impression of being almost “too good to be 
true,” while the wily princess seems more at home in the 
tender passages than when vowing vengeance on her enemies. 
A small boy, about whom the story centers, is introduced and 
is a very bright and pleasing acquisition to the production. 
Several other members of the cast are entitled to mention, and 
everything is in keeping with the general tone of the piece. 
Everything? Yes, all but the deadly dagger which at the 
most exciting moment gleams out, and to the inexperienced 
eye looks suspiciously like a bargain day quarter-dollar paper 
knife. But these mere bagatelles may be overlooked in the 
maze of romance that surrounds this particular “Man of the 
World.” 
* * * 

Watch for the T. M. A.!'| The T. M. A. annual benefit will 
be held March llth. No doubt the theater-going public will 
receive this intimation with pleasure, as this association give 
one of the best entertainments of the season. 

* * * 

Blind Tom, the original negro pianist who thirty years ago 
astonished the musical world, will be the headliner at Shea’s 
Theater next week. Although he is close to sixty years of 
age, his playing is as wonderful to-day as it was in his early 
youth. Blind Tom was born a slave in Georgia. There is 
nothing attractive about him except his ability to wring 
music from a piano. He has lived in retirement for many 
years, but a few weeks ago one of the enterprising vaudeville 
managers of New York discovered his whereabouts and put 
him on at one of the New York theaters. Many people who 
have not been inside a theater for years will undoubtedly turn 
out to hear this man, who entertained them so many years 
ago. Besides Blind Tom, Mr. Shea has gathered a list of 
vaudeville acts equal to anything ever presented on his stage. 
The Four Nightons, who will appear here for the first time, 
have the greatest athletic act ever seen in a theater. It is 
an act that will impress itself upon all who see it as one of 
the most artistic gymmastie acts ever offered. Lewis McCord 
& Co. will appear in a sketch entitled “Her Last Rehearsal.” 
The stage is left as it would be during a rehearsal in the 
morning when there is no audience present. Mr. McCord as 
the stage manager oversees a rehearsal of “Romeo and Juliet” 
by amateur talent. The Four Huntings will appear in a com- 
edy entitled “A Night in the Fool House.” Mark Sullivan, the 
mimie monologist, will have a line of new conversation and 
some imitations that have not been seen here before. The 
Dancing Passparts, the Carmen Sisters, banjoists; Tom Brown 
and Miss Navarro and the kinetograph complete a most ex- 
traordinary bill. 





Mr. Forbes Robertson’s Hamlet. 


FTER seeing Mr. Robertson’s performance of “i 
last week, who can have doubt of the Danish | 
prince’s sanity? Surely, no one! We have seen 
many mad actors in the part, and from their sad 
lack of mental balance the suspicion got abroad 
that the Prince himself was “touched.” At last this unjust 
stigma has been removed; we have seen Shakespeare’s Dane as 
Shakespeare drew him—a young man, a gentleman, a prince, a 
rather satirical philosopher, a man impulsive but not rash, . 
passionate but self-controlled lover, a man whose buoyancy 
of spirit has been crushed, not broken, by a sudden and unex- 
pected sorrow, and one whose life is finally and hopelessly 
ruined by his being appointed a minister of vengeance by his 
ghostly father. 

One was so used to the whining, melancholy weakling—the 
ordinary actor’s conception of the Master’s masterpiece—that 
when at last one beheld the real Hamlet as he was when he 
first stepped from his creator’s brain to the platform of a 
theater, a mild shock of surprise was experienced. Hamlet, 
stripped of the wearisome load of ancient stage tradition— 
the strings of a marionette cut from his feet, his hands, his 
tongue—struck one as a character that had been for cen- 
turies a lay figure, but which was now suddenly turned into 
bones, flesh and blood, and into which the breath of life was 
breathed. 

Of all Shakespeare’s creations, Hamlet is the vne that al 
ambitious actors are most desirous to essay; of all dramatic 
creations, it is the one that all but the greatest should avoid. 


The chief difficulty of the role lies not, as is generally believed, 


in the complexity of the character, as is the case with Mac- 
beth, but rather in its extreme simplicity, in its uncompromis- 
ing faithfulness to life. But to this difficulty must be added 
the literary beauty of the lines. In many parts rant, pose, 
and strut can be employed to cover up defects in reading. 
Not so with Hamlet. It is essentially a reading part; and it 
is in reading that almost all actors are at their worst. Very 
many actors have keen dramatic sense and intelligence; few, 
very few, are scholars—and without scholarship, anything like 
a proper interpretation of Shakespeare’s most scholarly lines 
is obviously impossible. 

It is in the qualities in which the majority of actors are 
so sadly deficient that Mr. Robertson shines. He is a gentle- 
man. He possesses a splendid stage presence, a fine face, a 
voice of unusual compass and culture, a rare mingling of 
dramatic fire and self-control which constantly suggests reserve 
force more compelling than the most violent of explosions. 
To these qualities add the ability to read blank verse as it 
has seldom been read on the stage—that is to say, as a scholar 
would read it—and the secrets of Mr. Robertson’s success in 
the part are revealed. 

Possibly the most striking feature of this almost unique 
performance—that is, superficially speaking—was the absence 
of an overwhelming load of sorrow, and which was replaced 
by the sprightliness and enthusiasm of youth. Not for a 
moment did Mr. Robertson forget that Hamlet was a young 


man. His step, his voice, his smile, and his playful—not ‘to 
say impertinent—personal banter, were all so fresh and youth- 
ful that one could scarcely realize that other Hamlets convert 
them into weary strut, sickly whine, painful grimace, and lit- 
eral arrogance, respectively. 

Another unusual impression that one received was the 
rapidity of the action throughout. Hamlet—through the fault 
of his interpreters—has acquired an undeserved reputation 
for vacillation. He has been accused of hesitation and delay 
in carrying out the command of the Ghost. Mr. Robertson’s 
performance entirely removed this reproach. From the first 
the action swept rapidly and inevitably on to its tragic climax. 
It is possible that this impression resulted from the change 
that was made in the order of certain scenes. One is inclined 
to hold, rather, that Mr. Robertson’s acting deserves the 
credit. Wherever Hamlet hesitates in gratifying his revenge, 
the reason for his hesitation was strongly emphasized by the 
actor. The most noticeable example of this was in the reading 
of the lines: . 

“The spirit that I have seen 
May be the devil; and the devil hath power 
To assume a pleasing shape; yea, and perhaps 
Out of my weakness and my melancholy, 
As he is very potent with such spirits, 
Abuses me to damn me. I'll have grounds 
More relative than this. The play’s the thing 
Wherein I'll catch the conscience of the king!” 

This was the speech of no trifler seeking excuse for delay. 
It was the expression of an impulsive man’s determination to 
hold his impulse well in hand, to test the reliability of the 
Ghost’s information before taking a step that a just man 
must deem heroic and terrible. 

The scene with Ophelia, in which Hamlet insults and be- 
rates the woman that he loves, has never been played more 
beautifully than it was played by Mr. Robertson. This is one 
of the scenes to which advocates of the insanity theory always 
point in the hope of proving the sanity of their belief. Why 
would a sane man, they ask, treat his unoffending sweetheart 
so brutally? Mr. Robertson answered the question. The 
unprovoked sneers, abuse and coarse insinuations are the 
words of a man who realizes that his duty drives him on to a 
work that will at least blast his reputation and that may call 
for the sacrifice of his life, and of one who is determined that 
he shall not drag down with him the one that he most dearly 
loves—of one who “must be cruel only to be kind.” So clev- 
erly was this shown by the actor that the sympathy of the 
spectator, which has hitherto always gone out to Ophelia, 
was in this case wholly with Hamlet. This one must look on 
as unique and wonderful. 

In a performance made up of surprising triumphs, perhaps 
the greatest triumph was in the final act—the scene in which 
Hamlet dies. A more dignified, pathetic, triumphant, and 
convincing counterfeiting of the death of a prince could not 
easily be conceived. There was no rant, no pose, no pompous 
utterance; the calm simplicity of a real artist, in which art 
concealed the traces of art, distinguished Mr. Robertson’s 
every movement and expression. 

In one part of the play only did this superb actor leave 
himself open to criticism, and there the fault was as unique as 
were his virtues. It was in his scene with the players, where 
he requests the First Player to repeat for him a part of 
“Aeneas’ tale to Dido.” It will be remembered that Hamlet 
recites about’a dozen lines that he may refresh the player’s 
memory. These lines Mr. Robertson read much too well; the 
contrast when the player spoke was shocking. Hamlet was 
not an actor; consequently he could not be expected to read 


; better than a professional player, no matter how perfectly he 


might speak his original thoughts. The point is a small one, 
but in an otherwise faultless performance it was noticeable. 
KNOX MAGEE, 


en 


Another ‘‘Nature” Book. 


“Wild Brutes I Have Saw,” by Bridget Seton-Clancy. This 
charming group of essays (says the reviewer of the Milwaukee 
Sentinel) has about it the odor of the backwoods to a remark- 
able degree. 

The author explains, in the preface, that her early life was 
spent in the wilds of Northern Minnesota, where she associ- 
ated almost entirely -with wild animals. She says: “Many 
times I used to set under a tree for hours to a time, watching 


for to get a shot at a rabbit. TI could shoot good with a rifle, 
and have often saw men who were worse shots than I be. 


When the other girls were wasting their time going to district 
school, I would be walking through the woods, watching the 
wild beasts playing in the trees and on the grass, and learn- 
ing something every minute. I seen lots of funny incidents, 
which I will try to mention in this here book.” 





A School Teacher's Dialect. 


A teacher of English in a school of high rank in one of the 
Southern States, who, in spite of her vivacity in conversation, 
is, perhaps, if anything, too fastidious in her choice of words, 
was spending a vacation at a Northern Chautauqua. Her flow 
of spirits made her the delight of the dining-table at which 
she was first seated, but at the end of a fortnight she was 
moved by her landlady to another place. 

A lady from Boston, who had been sitting opposite the 
Southerner, expressed her regret at the change. 

“T am sorry you are going to leave us,” she said, with 
warmth; “we have all enjoyed your dialect so much.” 








Cold Comfort. 


“Of course, l’ve a balmy climate, 
But the goodness only knows 
How I'll pay for coal this winter,” 
Said Our Lady of the Snows. 
TORONTO. 





A TONSORIAL STUNT. 
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Society at the Capital. 





HE event “par excellence” of the past week was the 
exceedingly enjoyable dance at Government House 
on Friday evening, for which the invitations were 
confined for the most part to the “jeunesse doree” 
of Ottawa’s society, numbering in all about two 

hundred and fifty or thereabouts. Unlike as at the usual 
balls at Government House, Lady Minto received informally, 
which always serves to make one feel more at home than 
when the usual state ceremonies are observed. The house 
party included several visitors who are staying at Govern- 
ment House, among whom were Mr. and Mrs. Shaw of Vir- 
ginia, Miss Babcock and Hon. Hugo Baring, all of whom came 
up from New York especially to be present at this dance. 
Lady Minto wore an exceptionally handsome gown of rose 
satin and string colored lace, with touches of black on the 
corsage, which suited her admirably. Lady Eileen, who has 
quite recovered from her recent attack of la grippe, looked 
sweet and girlish in an accordion-pleated white chiffon gown 
with touches of blue and a sparkling jewelled wreath in her 
hair. In the opening quadrille d’honneur, Lady Minto danced 
with the Hon, Sydney Fisher, His Excellency with Miss Cart- 
wright, and Lady Eileen with Mr. Ormond Haycock, while 
Miss Seymour had for her partner Mr. Fred Anderson, and 
Mrs. Drummond, who looked exceedingly handsome in a white 
chiffon gown with triple skirts, danced with Captain Graham. 
The floral decorations, both in the supper-room and in the 
corridors, were more than usually lovely, daffodils, azaleas, 
tulips, carnations and jonquils, with numbers of palms and 
other shrubs, all combining to form a perfect bower of sweet- 
ness. 

The skating club, of which mention was made last week 
as in the course of formation, is now an “affaire complie,” and 
is known as the “Minto Skating Club.” The first test or ex- 
amination for ladies came off at the Government House rink 
on Thursday, when the judges, who are His Excellency and 
Mr. Vernon Nicholson, with other members of the executive, 
passed successfully the following ladies, who are now mem- 
bers of the club: Lady Eileen Elliot, Mrs. Robert Gill, Mrs. 
J. Shaw, Miss Lemoine, the Misses Eileen and Gwendolyn 
Clemow, Miss Lola Powell, the Misses Amy and Oswald Hay- 
cock, Miss Crombie, Miss Clark, Miss Sweetland, Miss Beatrice 
Davidson and the Misses Beatrice, Elsie and Grace Ritchie. 
Other less difficult tests for the second and third classes will 
take place shortly. After the business part of the afternoon 
was over a very merry hour was spent over the tea-cups. 

The long-looked-forward-to skating party, given by Lady 
Minto in Rideau Rink, for which four couples have been prac- 
tising so assiduously, came off successfully on Wednesday eyv- 
ening. The Ottawa “world and his wife” were there and en- 
joyed to the full, as was evidenced by the vociferous bursts 
of applause throughout the evening, watching the exceedingly 
difficult figures executed on the ice by the following pairs: 
Lady Minto and Mr. Fred Anderson, Lady Eileen and Mr. 
Meagher, Miss Eileen Clemow and Mr, Ormond Haycock, and 
Miss Ritchie and Mr. Smellie. Although it would be very dif- 
ficult to surpass the graceful skating of Lady Minto, numerous 
expressions of praise were heard on all sides of the excellence 
of the performance of Miss Clemow and Mr. Hayecock, who 
certainly seem to have mastered the art to perfection. One 
figure was particularly admired in which the figures were exe- 
cuted round an electric light in the middle of the rink. The 
various bright-colored skating costumes added considerably 
to the beauty of the scene, and Lady Minto looked stunning 
in a pale blue costume relieved by touches of black, with 
white furs; Lady Eileen was gowned in violet cloth and wore 
a hat trimmed profusely with violets and also had on white 
furs; Miss Ritchie’s neat purple cloth costume with hat to 
match called forth many expressions of admiration, and Miss 
Clemow’s green and tan suit was very trim and appropriate. 
Hot refreshments were served upstairs in the supper-room, 
which looked bright and inviting, decorated with many Chin- 
ese lanterns and quantities of pretty flowers. 

Several ladies who are devotees of the good old game of 
curling are now taking part in a progressive curling match, 
the prize for which is to be a handsome pair of stones, pre- 
sented by the president of the Ladies’ Club, Mrs. 8. H. Flem- 
ing. Those taking part in the match are Mrs. E. C. .Grant, 
Mrs. Sidney Smith, Mrs. Hugh Fleming, Mrs. Victor Rivers, 
Miss Lemoine, Miss F. Montizambert, Miss Wise, Miss Laura 


Smith, Miss Laura Toller, Miss Christie and Miss Alice Fitz- 
patrick. There are rumors of a visit in the near future of 


the Montreal Ladies’ Curling Club to Ottawa, when they will 
participate in a friendly match with the lady curlers of the 
Capital, but the date has not yet been decided upon. 

New arrivals in town this week have been ,among others, 
Miss Helen Thompson of Toronto, who is the guest of Miss 
Mary Scott; Mrs. Chaffee of Montreal, who has come to re- 
main a few days with Miss Sparks; Miss Vera Hamilton of 
Quebee, who is with her aunt, Mrs. (Colonel) Irwin, and, Miss 
Susie Cassels of Toronto, another charming niece of Mrs. 
Irwin’s who is also with the latter in Cooper street. Judge 
Nesbitt and his family have recently arrived in Ottawa and 
are occupying Mr. Coates’ house in Lisgar street, which they 
have taken furnished while Mrs. and Miss Coates are in Dan- 
ville, N.Y., for the remainder of the winter. Other welcome 
additions to Ottawa society will be Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Cart- 
wright, who, in consequence of Mr. Cartwright’s new appoint- 


ment as secretary of the Railway Commission, will shortly 


take up their residence in the Capital. Mr. Cartwright ar- 
rived in town a few days ago. 

On Wednesday afternoon, the 10th February, two weddings 
of great interest to Ottawans took place. At two o’clock at 
Grace Church Miss Jessie MeIntyre White, daughter of the 
late Hon. Thomas White, Minister of the Interior, was mar- 
ried to Mr. Gerald Jarvis, manager of the Bank of Ottawa at 
Arnprior. The bride, who was given away by her brother, Mr. 
Robert White of Montreal, wore an exceedingly handsome 
ivory satin gown, made in the 1830 style. Her four brides- 
maids were Miss Doris Jarvis, Miss Isobel Greene, Miss Laura 
White and Miss Edith White, while Mr. Archibald Rosamond 
of Almonte did the honors as best man. Many visitors came 
to town especially for this event, and while here, several 
bright little entertainments were given in their honor, At 
one of these Mrs. George Burn was the hostess of an informal 
little gathering at the tea-hour on Thursday, at which Mrs. 
Hodgson of Montreal, Mrs. Greene of Lancaster, sisters of the 
bride, Mrs. Fred Campbell of Sherbrooke, and Mrs. Alec Rosa- 
mond of Almonte were the out-of-town guests. Miss Ethel 
White of Montreal and Miss Hamilton of Peterboro’ were 
also in town for a few days, the guests of Mrs. Thomas 
White. 

At Calumet on the same afternoon another wedding took 
place, when Miss Harriet Kenny, daughter of Mr. Thomas 
Kenny of Calumet, Que., and late of Ottawa, and sister of 
Mrs. J. Lorne Macdougall of Ottawa, and Mr. James Barrett 
MacLaren of Buckingham were the principals. A special car 
for the Ottawa contingent of guests left in the afternoon and 
a merry party, consisting of Mr. and Mrs. James MacLaren, 
Miss Carry and Mr. George MacLaren, Mr, and Mrs. J. Lorne 
Macdougall, Mr. Sam Macdougall, Miss Annie Macdougall and 
several others went to Calumet to share in the wedding fes- 
tivities, returning to town in the evening. Mr. and Mrs. Mac- 
Laren left for New York immediately after the wedding, 
whence they will sail for a protracted tour on the Continent. 

Ottawa, Feb. 15th, 1904. THE CHAPERONE. 





Vogt—Herbert. 





who have, through individual excellence, won success. 
“Both are infused with the sacred fire; in Vogt it 
burns with the remote and inscrutable light of a planet; in 
Herbert it shines with the generous effulgence of the sun. 
Vogt is a walled orchard bearing sundry sterling, precious, 
crisp-meated fruits; Herbert is a terraced lawn on which 
luxuriate all swe:t and delicate flowers and about which stand 
trellises of luscieas grapes and melting nectarines; Vogt rouses 
appreciation, Herbert affection, Vogt evolves from the best 
available maternal a robe worthy of kingly shoulders, Herbert 
weaves an exquisite fabric from the “fairy webs that hang 0’ 
mornings, diamond-dewed,” twines wreaths and garlands of 
flowers from Arcadie, and flings them with the prodigal bene- 
ficence of a creative deity to the delighted world. Vogt is 
wisely administrative; Herbert is carelessly generous. With 
Vogt purpose guides impulse; with Herbert impulse goes her 
own sweet errant way. Herbert signs his full eloquent name; 
Vogt writes no more than is absolutely essential to sig- 
nificance. Vogt has a lofty constancy; Herbert an adorable 
variety. Vogt repels and Herbert resents contrary currents. 
Vogt is the good sustaining malt liquor; Herbert the ruddy, 
rich and sometimes dangerous wine. One shakes hands with 
Vogt and embraces Herbert. The finish of Vogt is in his 
own hands, the fate of Herbert lies on the knees of the gods. 
Vogt is estimable, Herbert is interesting. Vogt is Teuton, 
Herbert is Celt. Each justifies his nationality.” 
PINCE-NEZ, 


T« is an attempted comparative analysis of two men 
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They Take Pride in 
Saying ‘‘It’s a 





MASON & RISGH 


NS Tee 


People who own inferior Pianos speak of them as they would of 
Those who own Mason & Risch 
They are made to stand 


poor relations—apologetically. 
PIANOS speak of them with pride. 
the test of time and the varying conditions of climate. 
thirty years they have shown the scientific knowledse of the 
designer and the mec'1anical skill of the 
buy a Piano you are insured against regret by buying a 


MASON @ RISCH 


Warerooms: 


The United Arts and Crafts 





Studio, Suite No. 34, Lawlor 


Building, cor. King and Yonge Sts. A 


Telephone —Main 3627. 


Workshops, Red Lion Block, 
749-765 Yonge Street. 
Telephone— North 2679. 


A society of artists and craftsmen who undertake the complete 
interior decoration and furnishing of homes, and who make it 
their aim to do so in the most tasteful manner at the least 


expense. 


The Society has large work-shops in which their designs of 
special furniture, etc., etc., are carried out under the supervision 


of expert draughtsmen. 


They also control sole agencies for exclusive stuffs, Rugs, Lace 
Curtains, Electric Light Fixtures and ali else pertaining to the 
comfort and adornment of the home. 


TUESDAY, the 23rd of February sak 








VIAVI 


Has Been Investigated 


by the highest authorities in the word and all agree 


with the foueriEr DIRECTOR OF PASTEUR 


INSTITUTE, PARIS, 
Paris, April 28, 1902. 


7 Alboni Street. 

2304 Van Ness Avenue, 

San Francisco, Cal., U.S.A. 

Gentlemen: I have analyzied the Viavi prepara- 
tions, meaning Viavi Capsules, Viavi Cerate, and 
Viavi Liquid, which I have versonally procured trom 
the store of Logeais and Co. in Paris, tne seal of the 
Viavi Laboratory being intact. The followi ing results 
have been obtained. 

1, They are free from toxic metals, arsenic, antimony, 
lead, copper, mercury, zinc. 

11. The characteristic reactions of morphine, and 
other opium alkaloids having _— negative results, 
it follows that one can conclude positively as to the 
absence of these bases. 

11. The preparations are free from cocaine. 

tv. The animals which have eaten and absorbed the 

‘ Viavi" preparations during a period of two weeks, 
have presented no pathological phenomenon whatso- 
ever, and their autopsy has revealed nothing abnormal, 

(Signed) Professor Trillat. 

Expert Chemist of the 

Tribunal Civil de la Seine. ; 
Diretor of Analytical Laboratory, Pasteur Institute. 


The Viavi Company, 





Something here each week that you should know. 


TORONTO VIAVI CO. 
Suite L, Confederation Life Bldg., Toronto 
Elevator, West Entrance. 'Phone— Main 3049 


OPENING OF NEW ORGAN METROPOLITAN CHURCH 


March 0th, —————— 
Hymn of Praise - - - Mendelssohn 


Festival Chorus 
Under direction of Dr. Torrington. 
Soloists—Madame Benda London, Eng., 
Lilian Carter, Wm. H. Reiger, New York. 


March 10th. 


GREAT ORGAN RECITAL _ 
by the celebrated English Organist, Edwin H. 
Lemere. 
Subscribers have first choice of reserved seats at 
$1.00, 75¢ and soc, Subscription lists at Mason & 
Risch's 


—————————————— 


Second Piano Recital 


Miss Abbie "May Helmer 


‘ST. GEORGE’S HALL 
Thursday, Feb. 25th 


Under the distinguished patronage of 
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Clark, and thirty-eight leading 
society ladies of the city. 

Miss Helmer will be assisted by Mrs. 
Hewes Oliphant, contralto. 

Tickets—so0 cents and $1.00. 


Ontario Society of Artists 
Art Galleries 


165 King Street West 


32nd Annual Exhibition of 
PAINTINGS, Etc. 


Open from Monday, Feb. 22nd to Tuesday, 
March 8th. Admission 25c. Open 10 to 6. 
———————————_—_—— EEE 
HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A.. Mus. Bac (Camb.), and R GO. 
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ART EXHIBIT AND SALE 


now being held at 47 King Street West is 

one of the finest collections of water-paint- 

ings ever shown in Toronto. They are 

conor of typical Canadian scenery by 
DeRinzy. 





Social and ioe. 





Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Mather have gone 
to Nassau, and will later on spend a 
few weeks at Atlantic City. 

” 


A third large tea was given on Satur- 
day last by Mrs. Covert of Belvidere, 
the hostess receiving in black satin, 
lightened with cut steel trimmings wud 
pale blue, assisted by Mrs. Massey, who 
wore a soft and graceful dress of tur- 
quoise silk. The prettiest of tea-tables, 
done in lily of the valley and silver 
bowls of roses, was presided over by 
Miss Massey, Miss Grace Hogabvom, 
Miss M. Evans, Miss Gage, Miss Durie 
and Miss Hoyles. Belvidere is such a 
spacious home that, although there 
was a good many persons at this tea 
there was no crowding, 
always the case, in the tea-room. 
There was plenty of happy badinage, 
some good music by the harpers, and a 
general atmosphere of congeniality 
which was very delightful. As at Ro- 
hallion, so at Belvidere, men were in- 
cluded in the invitations, and plenty of 
them turned up. 


The Ontario Society of Artists give a 
“private view’’ at the gallery this even- 
ing, for which invitations have been 
sent out. 

* 

Cards are out for an 
Presbyterian Ladies’ 
Friday evening. 


At Home at the 
College on next 


* 


The leap year ball given by the Maid- 
ens of Lindsay on Thursday evening, 
February 11, proved to be a brilliant 
success. The grim aspect usually worn 
by the Council chamber had _ been 
magically transformed to one of splen- 
dor and gayety. Ceiling and walls 
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32 King Street West, Toronto. 











except, as is ! 
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were lavishly decorated with rose and | ; 


white bunting, and hundreds of flags 
were artistically draped in every avail- 
able space. Numerous delightful cosy 
nooks were charmingly arranged and 
myriads of lights peeped through deli- 
cate pink shades. From behind a bank 
of palms and roses. were wafted the 
sweet strains of the orchestra. 
bers of appropriate mottoes in old Eng- 
glish were much admired, as also the 
cleverly drawn programmes, which 
were enlarged copies of the small ones 

The supper table was done in 
prevailing rose and “white, and pink 
carnations and smilax in a tall glass 
vase occupied the center, broad ribbons 
being knotted in bows at the corners. 
The guests, numbering about 150, were 
received by the gallant patrons—Dr. 
Allan, Mr. Armstrong, Mr. G. H. M. 
Baker, Mr. James Graham, Judge 
Harding, Mr. Harstone, Mr. Hooper, 
Mr. G. H. Hopkins, Colonel Hughes, 
Dr. McAlpine, Mr. Hugh O’Leary, Mr. 
Plunkett, Mayor Sootheran, Mr. Squier 
and Mr. Sylvester—who seemed to en- 
joy thoroughly the novelty of their po- 
sition. The costumes were unusually 
smart and becoming, black seeming to 
be the favorite shade. Judge Harding, 
Mr. Harstone and Mr. Sylvester were 
among the most eagerly-sought part- 
ners. Dr. McAlpine came in a dark 
coat over a pique vest. Jovial and 
genial Mayor Sootheran had a merry 
jest and a smile for every maiden there. 
Mr. Hugh O'Leary evinced a partiality 
for cosy corners. Mr. Baker was most 
stately and dignified with Vandyke 
beard. Dr. Allan danced most grace- 
fully with old-time zest. Mr. Arm- 
strong, Colonel Hughes and Mr. Squier 
were most distinguished looking and 
bore themselves with finest courtesy 
like true knights of old. Mr. Bucknell 
of New York wore an American Beauty 
rose and the smile that won't come 
off. Major Miles of Toronto—who, like 
Mr. Bucknell, had come especially for 
the danece—was gaily attired in an 
ivory satin hand-embroidered waist- 
coat, and was unanimously voted 
“belle of the ball.” Mr. Fred Knowl- 
son was a much-admired blonde. Mr. 
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! and smiling with high-heel shoes. 


The Studio will be open to the public! 


For over 


When YOU 


Johnston had on a very 
with tucks and insertion. 
chose black over white. 
Ritchie of Montreal, Mr. Melville Tor- 
rance, and Mr. Muir of Orillia, and 
Mr. Roscoe Burlingham of Wellington 
were popular out-of-town guests. Mr. 
Clarke Dennis of Cobourg wore a Paris 
suit and openwork stockings. Mr. Nor- 
man Choate of Port Hope was fetch- 
ingly coy. Dr. Collison’s bright glances 
wrought much havoc. Mr. Hunt was 
the pink of perfection. Mr. Colin Ram- 
say's moustache was a nine days’ won- 
der, Mr. Jack Walker's being a close 
second. Mr. Will Hambly was warmly 
welcomed after his recent severe ill- | 
ness. Mr. C. D. Dyke had on a brand 
new shave. Mr. William Gourlay was 
most divinely tall and graceful. Mr. 
Dunoon wore his flashing diamonds. 
Mr. Milburn Sylvester’s programme 
filled very rapidly. Dr. Arthur Day 
was slim and graceful. Mr. Mills’ bou- 
quet was composed of “just a little bit 
of fluff.’”” The beautiful coiffure of Mr. 
Charlie Squier made him very notice- 
able. Mr. Everet Gordon was swell 
Mr. 
Shelton had a most becoming collar, 
with tie to match. Mr. Walter Mac- 
donald was petite and winsome. Mr. 
Junkin wore a dark costume, with gar- 
niture of white roses. Mr. Wesley 
Greer’s programme was not half long 
enough to accommodate all his would- 
be partners. Mr. Godfrey St. George 
Baldwin danced with inimitable grace. 
Mr. Bobby Dougall looked sweet and 
dreamy. Mr. Ross Harstone and 
Westhrop Armstrong were chic little 
debutantes. Mr. George Beall ‘‘hadn’t 
one left’ five minutes after he came. 
Mr. Cap Simpson wore four most 
becoming collars. Mr. Frederick Begg, 
wearing large bows on his shoes, was 
a dream. Mr. Pete Kennedy seemed 


dainty skirt 
Mr. Legget 
Mr. Allan 








unusually happy. Mr. Lynch was 
merry and in becoming white and 
black. Mr. Lorne Meagher, a distin- 


guished brunette, wore unusualy hand- 
some cuff-links. Among the out-of- 
town guests we noticed Miss Mabel 
Corbett of . Port Hope, Miss Jessie 
Easson and Miss Frances Bleasdell of 
Toronto, and Miss Mary Macdonald, 
Golden. Much eredit is due to the 
energetic committee who managed the 
dance: Miss Ella Gross, Miss Floren- 
tine O'Leary, Miss Gyp Armstrong, 
Miss Mabel Sootheran, Miss Mary 
Kennedy (treasurer), Miss Ethel Nee- 
lands (secretary). 





Miss Helmer's Second Piano Recital. 





The splendid success of the piano re- 
cital given by Miss Abbie May Helmer 
in the King Edward Hotel on the 12th 
of last month augurs well for the sec- 
ond recital, which is down for St. 
George’s Hall on Thursday evening, 
the 25th inst. This talented young pian- 
ist scored a decided success in her 
January recital, and friends and critics 
alike were generous in their praises. 
The recital of the 25th inst. will, as 
with that in the King Edward Hotel, 
be under the distinguished patronage of 
his Honor the Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Mortimer Clark and some 
thirty-eight leading society people. It, 
in fact, is a decided society function, 
as Well as a strong musical event. Miss 
Helmer will be assisted on this occa- 
sion by Mrs. Hewes Oliphant, contralto. 





The Ontario Society of Artists’ ex- 
hibition this year will be exceptionally 
tine. The paintings are all by Cana- 
dians and principally Canadian sub- 
jects, and certainly show this thirty- 
second annual exhibit to be in advance 
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Remarkable Growth.—Splendid Develop- 
ment of the Sovereign Life. 





This is a season of financial state- 
ments, when managers of our large fis- 
cal corporations return an account of 
their stewardship. No such report that 
has ever found its way to this office 
ean be read with more interest than 
the first annual statement of the Sov- 
ereign Life Assurance Company of 
Canada, a young assurance corpora- 
tion, but one which has evidently made 
tremendous progress during the first 
few months of its existence. The strong 
board of directors who launched the 
Sovereign Life, and the fact of its 
management being entrusted to an in- 
surance expert of standing in business 
circles, were a fair guarantee of the 
success of the company. The evidence 
of prosperity disclosed by the annual 
report is, however, none the less sur- 
prising. During the brief ten months 
in which business has been carried on 
the company has written $884,958 of as- 
surance, and has now a premium in- 
come amounting to $39,478. In: consid- 
ering this gratifying statement it is to 
be remembered that few companies 
operating either here or in the United 
States maintain a rigid standard of se- 
lection equal to the Sovereign Life, and 
that many applicants for assurance 
have been refused. Those who peruse, 
the report will notice that the Sover-' 
eign Life have adopted a standard of 
reserve considerably in excess of that, 
required by the Government and also 


O'Connor looked very distinguished in! the standard adopted by other Cana- 
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Is particularly admired 


famous. Why 


upon it by its makers. 


production. 


one. 


stantial reductions. 


GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN 
PIANO 


for its capacity to with- 


stand hard usage, and still retain the characteristic 
‘*‘ Gerhard Fheintsman tone” 


shouldn’ 


money, experience and skill can acquire is lavished 


which has made it 


t it? Everything that 


Those things that are a 


little better than mere first-class are all used in its 


Hence all the good things you have heard about 
the Gerhard Heintzman Piano will be abundantly 
verified if it should be your good fortune to possess 
They charm the most critical and astonish 
those who are inclined to be incredulous. 

| RA ONT 
UNDER-PRICED PIANOS 


We have several Gerhard Heintzman 
Pianos that, by reason of having been 
used a short time, have earned a share 
of their cost, and on these we offer sub- 


It will pay you to 


examine them TO-DAY. 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


HAMILTON WAREROOMS: 


66 KinGc Street WEsT. 


188 Yonge St., Toronto 





( Brandy, Whisky and Port 
Wine are specifics in cases 
of sickness, and when so re- 
quired should be unquestion- 


ably pure and 


good. 


‘4 1f it’s from Michie’s it’s Good.” 


7 King Street West. 





Some of the latest 
designs give very 
charming dress ef- 
fects in evening and 
reception waists. 


Some are very 
elaborate, with a 
profusion of lace, 


etc.; others depend 
for effect upon ma- 
terial, cut and soft 
finish. 


Our Shirt Waists 
are of the highest 
grade and finish. 


Ordered work only. 


M. F RANKLIN 
Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West 











10 and 20 Per Cent. off on all Orders for 


DOO 


Balance of Season. 
All Trimmed Millinery At Cost 


MDE. JOAN BISHOP 
> 


MISS ALEXANDER 


406 and 408 Yonge Street. Tel.—Main 3077 





MRS. MEYER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is perfect. Luncheons first- 
class only. For terms address 


r. ¥. BEYER, 
1801 Queen Street West 
Or ’Phone Park 905. 





Geo.5. McConkey’ ‘ 


RESTAURANT 
BALL, RE- \ i — 


CEPTION and 
ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 








Limited 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing Confectioners 





719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005 

















mahogany 
inside and out. 
Outside of our factory 


built in Canada. Importers 


with the duty and their profit on it. 


Mahogany 
Sideboards 


Here is a cut 
of one of our 
newest produc- 
tions in Side- 
boards. Like 
the rest of the 
suite it is built 


of fine tabasco 


of a beautiful grain, and is highly finished 


furniture of this class is not 
must charge their customers 


We save you both. 


If you live out of town write for illustrations. 





The Chas. Rogers & Sons Co. 


LIMITED 
97 YONGE STREET 
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OkeeEes 
ne ALE 


IS ALi, ALE—no dregs—no sedi- 


ment, It is perfectly brewed— 
perfectly aged. Pure, clear, spark- 
ling—a golden amber in color— 


with a rich, creamy flavor that is 

as satisfying as it is delicious, 

You don’t appreciate how good Ale 

can be until you enjoy O'Keefe's. 
Building restrictions. 


Building Lots sine, scxeievioon 


minutes. Call A. W. Austin, 
federation Life Bldg., and hear of advant- 
ages ofliving on hill, héad of Spadina road. 








MOST DESIRABLE. 











tion provides not only a maximum of 
security to the policy-holders, but also 
for future profits for policy-holders and 
shareholders alike, It is proof of the 
general prosperity throughout the 
country, as well as.of the confidence 
felt. in the, Sovereign Life, that . the 
company has ‘been able, before its first 
birthday, to pie up a surplus over lia- 
bilities of $78,778. With this extremely 
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A Musical Wonder 


BLIND TOM 


The Original Negro Pianist. 


THE FOUR HUNTINGS 
In “* The Fool House.” 


MARK SULLIVAN 


Mimic Monologist. 


THE DANCING PASSPARTS 


Whirlwind Dancers. 


Presenting ** Her Last Rehearsal. 


CARMEN SISTERS 


Phenomenal Ban joists. 


BROWN & NEVARRO 


Entertainers. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
With all New Pictures. 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


The Four Nightons 


In a Marvelous Aibletic Act 






company has 


ready to offer as security to its policy- 
holders nearly half a million dollars. 
The Sovereign Life is now successfully 
progressive 


established, and with its 
Management and its excellent board 


le beginning the 
| directors, almost 


representing 


SHEA’S THEATER 


Easiest to 
sweep with. 
Mats. 25 Most 
Evgs. 25, 50 durable of 
ali Brooms. 





Lewis McCord & Co. 


every 
section of the commercial life of the 








| Why not Eye-Glasses? 


They would make an exceedingly 
good gift for the New Year. You will 
not regret it if you bring your oculist’s 
prescription to 


CHAS. POTTER am 85 Yonge Street 








Carnahan’s Drug Store 
PRESCRIPTIONS 


cea, 
Telephone— Main 2196 


W. J. A. & H. CARNAHAN 


Chemists and Druggists 


Carlton and Church Sts., Toronto 














Beockh’s 
Bamboo- 
Handled 

BROOMS 


carry the weight 
where needed— at 
broom-end, Best 


grade of corn only 
ts used in their con- 
struction, 


































Your 
Grocer selis 
them. 






UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis Street, north of Wilton Avenue 


On Sunday, Feb. 21, at 7 p.m., Rev. J. T. 
Sunderland will speak on *' The Higher 
Criticism, and Rev. Principal Caven's 
References to Christ's Use of the Old 
Testament. 

Liberal religious literature—books, pamphlets, ser- 
mons - sent free. Address: Secretary, 308 Jarvis St. 
—_———K—!l!! 


country, there is little room for dif- 
ference of opinion as to the future of 
this young prodigy of the insurance 
worid. 





Her Natural Right. 





al- Wagesby—Hear about that baby be- 
ing born on a merry-go-round, out in 
Ohio t'other day? 

Nagesby—No. 

Wagesby—It was a girl baby, and it 
has been presented with a life member- 
ship in the Daughters of the Revolu- 
tion.—Baltimore “American.” 


of 








Ladies’ Crush Leather Belts. 3 


Note the chic novelty of its design and its graceful lines. 
They are made of undressed Calf and Parisian Leathers. 


Nickle 






and 






Gold 


“ $1.00, $1.25, $1.50. 
li 1 Sent on Receipt of Price. 
) ian a e Our Mail Order system is perfect and can 
Leather Goods} Co Limited be relied upon by out-of-town customers. 
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Mendelssohn Choir 





—AND THE- 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


















































MR. A. S. VOGT. 





NE continued series of triumphs have been scored by the Piano of the 
ww Old Firm of Heintzman & Co. No great musical event is complete 
without it. The great leaders in music from home and abroad recog- 


nize its distinctiveness by always insisting on its use on all great occasions. 


At the wonderfully ‘successful Concerts of the 
Mendelssohn Choir, held in Massey Hall last 


week, only a Heintzman & Co. Piano was used. 


Mr. A. S. Vogt, the able leader of the Mendelssohn Choir, speaking cf the 
‘superior quality of the Heintzman & Co. Piano,” adds further, “‘the pure and @ 
singing quality of the tone, and the admirable evenness and elasticity of the action, 
as well as the artistic regularity and fine finish in all parts of the instrument, are 
such as to retlect the utmost credit upon your house and upon Canadian skill and 
enterprise. 



















Piano Salon Ye Old Firme 
Heintzman & Co., 115-117 King Street West, 
Toronto, Canada. 
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NZ 
FIRST REPORT. 


The First Annual Meeting of the shareholders and participating policyholders of the Sovereign Life Assurance Com- 





pany of Canada was held in the Company’s offices on Tuesday, February 16th, 1904, at 11 o’clock, a.m. 


The President, Mr. A. H. Hoover, took the chair, and John T. Hornibrook was appointed Secretary to the Meeting. 


Messrs. Thos. Allen and Geo. Edwards, F.C.A., were appointed Scrutineers. After reading the notice convening the Meeting, 
the Secretary read the Annual Report and accompanying Financial Statement, as follows: 


To the Shareholders and Policyholders of the Sovereign Life Assurance Company of Canada: 
Your Directors have pleasure in presenting their first annual report of the business of the Company for the last 


ten months of the year 1903. The Company received its license January 29th, 1903, and commenced the business of 
assurance on March following. 


Three hundred and thirty-one applications amounting to $884,958 of new assurances were received by the Company. 


Of this number 307 applications for $808,708 were accepted, while 24 applications for $76,250 were declined because they 
were not up to the Company’s rigid standard of selection. 


The total amount of policies in force at the close of December 31, 1903, was $745,000, and the premium income 


upon the policies issued, paid for, or in process of collection, amounted to $39,478.21. The average amount of assurance 
under these policies is $2.614.00, upon each life, and the average premium per $1,000 of assurance is $53.00, a greater 
average premium per $1,000 than has been received by any other Canadian company, indicating the high class of business 
which we are writing, our premiums on all classes of assurance being practically the standard rates of other life assurance 
companies, 


The Government standard for life assurance reserves on new business is based upon the Hm. Table of Mortality of 


the Institute of Actuaries of Great Britain with interest at the rate of 31 per cent. per annum. Your Directors have 


adopted as the standard of reserve the Om. Table of the Institute of Actuaries of Great Britain with 3 per cent. as the 
rate of interest in computing the reserves to be maintained in respect of profit policies, and 314 per cent. interest for non- 
profit policies. The reserves under this latter standard will therefore considerably exceed the reserves required by the 
Government standard, and exceed the standard of reserve adopted by other Canadian companies. In selecting the higher 
standard of reserve your Directors were influenced by two considerations. The first is, to provide the maximum of 
security to the policyholders of the Company, and the second, to provide for the future profits which will be distributed 
among our policyholders and shareholders.The main source of profits of a life assurance company is derived from the 
excess of interest earned by the Company on its investments over and above the rate of interest allowed for in computing 
its reserves, and the savings in mortality within the tabulated expectations. 


Your Directors have invested the Company’s Capital and income exclusively in first-class Municipal Debentures. 


Such Debentures afford absolute security for a long period of years at a rate of interest considerably in excess of the 
rate allowed for in the calculations of the Company. 


Your Directors have pleasure in reporting that no death losses have oceurred among the policyholders of the Company 


during the year. 


The balance of the call upon the subscribed Capital amounting to $23,828.54 is in process of collection, and there- 


fore is not included in the assets of the Company in the balance sheet appended. 


Throughout the year a continuous audit of the income and expenditure of the Company has been made by the 


Auditors, and their Certificate is attached to this Report. 


ADDISON H. HOOVER, 
Toronto, February 15, 1904. President and Managing Director. 
The President, in moving the adoption of the report, said: 
In moving the adoption of the Annual Report, I take the opportunity of congratulating the shareholders and _ pol- 


icyholders upon the success which the Company has attained at the close of its initial year. 


Within a period of practically ten months we have three-quarters of a million of the choicest business ever se- 


cured by any life assurance company in the Dominion of Canada. The average policy issued amounts to $2,600 and 
demonstrates the confidence of the public in the respective plans of assurance inaugurated by the Sovereign Life. The 
premium income amounts to the substantial sum of $39,478.21, and the high average premium rate is proof in itself of the 
financial and business standing of our policyholders. It also represents a careful selection of influential business and pro- 
fessional men throughout the Dominion whose affiliation with the Sovereign Life Assurance Company will prove a tower of 
strength in the years to come. There never was a better list of policyholders in any company. 


The representative character of those associated with the Company as policyholders is é¢qually true of the share- 


holders of the Company. The Capital Stock of the Company is held by men who are prominent in business and profes- 
sional life. 


Equally with other Canadian institutions, we expect large future results from the general prosperous conditions 


and rapidly increasing population of the Dominion, and have already placed the Company in a position to take advantage 
of the remarkable growth of the Canadian North-West. Agencies have been established in Ontario, New Brunswick, 
Nova Seotia, Prince Edward Island, Manitoba and the North-West Territories. 


In conclusion, I desire to commend the efficiency of the Home Office staff and the loyalty and painstaking efforts of 


our agents in the field. 


It is with great pleasure that I move the adoption of the report. 
Mr. William Dineen, Second Vice-President, in seconding the adoption of the Report, said: 
I welcome the opportunity thus afforded me of expressing my own pleasure and also, Iam assured, the gratification of every 


shareholder and policyholder at the more than satisfactory statements we have just heard. In a somewhat extended business 
experience, I do not know that I have ever seen a more creditable or more substantial showing made by a financial corpora 
tion in the first year of its existence, and I think that our thanks and congratulations are due to those who have brought 
about this result. To have attained a premium income of $39,478.21 within a brief ten months and that a period in 
which all business was originated, has been a notable achievement, and more particularly so when the fact that we have 
the strongest reserve basis in Canada, and the splendid class of policyholders secured are considered, I think we can fairly 
regard these results not only as the fruits of good management, but also as indisputable evidence that we have earned, 
and deservedly earned, the confidence of business men throughout the country. As we have found, after our first ten months 
of operations, we have a surplus of $78,778 over liabilities and offer to our policyholders security to the magnificent 
amount of $476,262.65. We have received a greater average premium per $1,000 of assurance than any other Canadian 
company, and in both the number and amount of policies written we can compare favorably with the first year’s busi- 
ness of the largest and most successful American companies. With the favorable remarks of our Consulting Actuary we 
have reason to be particularly pleased, and with our present assets of over $110,000 we can be confident of securing, as we 
have already secured, the best class of assurers. I have pleasure in seconding the adoption of the report. 


Financial Statement, Dec. 31, 1903. 


INCOME. 


EXPENDITURE. 














Insurance Premiums .. .... .c..se0> $ 39,478.21] License Fees, Salaries of Officials, Rent, 
OED sch skeen ess a nee OS 2,313.59 Commissions, and other payments to 
Calls on Capital ‘Stock: ...45:06 0205440 $1,338.26 Agents, and all other expenditures. .$ 19,795.07 
Premiums on Capital Stock .. .... .. 30,617.39 Organization Expenses area 6 23,651.47 
Balance Income over Expenditures .... 110,300.91 
$153,747.45 $153,747.45 
Balance Sheet, Dec. 31, 1903. 
lies es. ee eee ie 
Municipal Debentures, Accrued Inter- Re-insurance reserve (Company’s Stan- 

O68, OU: 10a Se saan aera ace ee $ 83,250.02 Mays ottawa cca a CLAP RAR Ns Ree $ 31,522.12 
Due from Policyholders ...... ...... 10,091.96 All other Liabilities ...... Peon Ven 193.43 
Deferred Premiums .. : Sie 1,726.92 Surplus of Assets over Liabilities .... 78,778.79 
COR IONE 66 esac ead aaoeics 1,564.28 
Advances to Agents 26.660) cesecrce 7,561.61 
Cash in Banks and Head Office ...... 6,299.55 

$110,494.34 $110,494.34 


Security to Policy-Holders. 
Amount set apart’ for re-insurance reesrve, $31,522.12; Surplus of assets over liabilities, $78,778.79; 


Call on capital stock in process of collection, $23,828.54; Uncalled capital stock, $342,133.20. TOTAL 
SECURITY TO POLICYHOLDERS, $476,262.65. ’ 


AUDITORS’ REPORT.—To the President and Directors of the Sovereign Life Assurance Co. Gentlemen,—Having made 
a monthly audit of the Books and Accounts of The Sovereign Life Assurance Company of Canada from the inception 
of the Company to December 3ist, 193, we certify the foregoing statements of Income and Expenditure, and of Assets, 
and Liabilities, to be correct. We have examined the Securities and the Cash and Bank Balances and find same to be in 
accordance with the said statement. Toronto, Feb. 15, 1904. (Signed) James P. Langley, F.C:A., George Edwards, 
F.C.A., Auditors 

ACTUARY'’S REPORT.—I herewith beg to submit my report on the valuations of the Company’s policies as at De- 
cember 3ist, 1908. The policies number 285, and the amount assured by the policies was $745,000, with a premium income 
of $39,478.21, or $53.00 per $1,000 assured, The new British Life Offices Mortality Table (commonly known as the Om Table) 
was used throughout as the basis of valuation, with 3 per cent. interest for profit-sharing policies and 3% per cent. 
for non-profit policies. The valuation of the Company's policies on this basis amounted to $31,522.12. The adoption of this 
table as the valuation basis is a new departure in Canadian life assurance. This Table was selected because it repre- 
sents the actual experience of all the prineipal British Life Offices for twenty-five years ending the year 1898, while the 
older and more generally used Hm Table represents the experience of a smaller number of offices ending with the year 
1869. ‘It is natural to expect that the Mortality experience of this Company will agree more closely with the recent 
Table than with the older Table The ° per cent. standard is the strongest adopted by any Canadian or American com- 
pany. Since the main source of profit to,the policyholders and shareholders of the Company is in the excess of interest 
earned over that assumed to be earned in the valuation rate, the adoption of this rate will place the Company, so far 
as its future profit-earning capacity is concerned, in the front rank of the leading companiés’ on this Continent. Sidney H. 
Pipe, A.I.A., Actuary. ' 

: CONSULTING ACTUARY’S REPORT.—I have made a general inspection of the books of account of the Company, 
and the statement of assets, liabilities, income .and disbursements, and find the books well adapted to’ keep correct account 
of the affairs of the Company, and the reSults of the year’s business.very satisfactory. There seems no reason why the 
continuance of the business plans which have been inaugurated by the Management will not place the Company in a few 
years on an entirely self-sustaining basis and duly reward the Stockholders for their investment. 

The seleetion of the Om Table as a basis of computing Habilities and regulating the cost of insurance between policy- 
holders seems to me on the whole a reasonable and wise choice. As compared with the tables now used for these purposes 
by the leading American and Canadian companies, it will give some advantage in premium charges to those who apply for 
insurance in early life, and this ought naturally to work. beneficially for the whole Cothpahy.’ . ™ 

The selection of three per cent. as the rate of interest to be assumed in computing: policy Habilities in the case of par- 
ticipating policies, and three and one-halt per cent. in the case of non-participating policies, is also a judicious assumption, 
and when used with reference to the Om Table of Mortality will produce reserves which will certainly be as conservative 
and high on the whole as are made by any Canadian or American company. 

The numbef and amount of policies written during the ten months in which the Company has been in full operation 
compares favorably with the amounts written im their first year by all the best and most successful of the leading American 
companies, and the prospect of soon reaching wholly profitable results with such an amount of business is much greater 
than it would be with five times the amount and as many times the amount of preliminary or organizing expense. Walter 


CC, Wright, Consulting Actuary. 
ELECTION OF OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS. 

A vote of thanks to the Management, Auditors, Office and Agency Staff of the Company was passed, after which the 
following Directors of the Company weére elected for the ensuing year: A. H. Hoover, Hon. W. C. Edwards, William Dineen. 
Thos. Baker, Robert E. Menzie, Alex. F. Webster, John T. Hornibrook, Edmund FE: Sheppard. Josiah B. King, His_ Honor 
Judge Alex. Finkle, James Dixon, Wm. M. German, K.C., M.P., John McClelland, E. Guss Porter, K.C., M.P., and Stephen 
Noxon. Subsequently Mr. A. H. Hoover was elected President and Managing Director, Hon. W, C. Edwards First Vice- 
President, William Dineen Second Vice-President, Thomas Baker Third Vice-President, and Robert E. Mengzie, Treasurer. 
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